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A FLEADEB TO THE NEEDER WHENI READER. 



AS all, my friend, through wily knaves, fall often suffer prongs. 

Forget not, pray, when it you've read, to whom, this l»ook belongs. 

Than one Charles Clark, of Totham HaU, none to*t a right hath better, 

A wiffhtf that same, Tdore^ead tha^n some in the lore of old l-lack-letkir. 

And as C. C. in JSssex dwells— a shire at which all laugh— 

His books must, sure, less ftt'seem drest, if they're not bound in calf! 

Care take, my Mend, this book you ne'er with grease or dirt besmear it ; 

While none but awkward puppies will continue to " dog^s-cax** it ! 

And o'er my books when bo6k-««70*'»w **grubf^* I'd have them understand, 

No marks the margins must de-/u<^ fr(m any busy " hand!'* 

Marks, as re-marks, in books of*Clark's, when e're some critic spy leaves, 

It always him so wasp-ish. makes, though they're but on the^y-leaves ! 

Yes, if so they're used, he'd not de-fer to deal a fete most meet — 

He'd have the soiler of his quires do penance in a sheet ! 

The Ettrick Hoffff — ^ne'er deemed a bore — ^his candid mind revealing, 

Declares, to beg " a copy" now's a mere pre-<«c< for stealing ! 

So, as some knave to grant the loan of tMs my book may wish me, 

I tiius my hodk-plate here display, lest some such " fry" should dish me I 

— ^But hold, — ^though I again decLare wiTH-holding I'U not brookf 

And " a sea of trouble" still shall take to bring book-worms " to book P* 
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TOALLTHE 

MAR RIE D COUPLES 

I N 

GREAT-BRITAIN and IRELAND. 

LADIES and GENTLEMEN, 

THIS work is dedicated to married 
people in general, becaufe no of- 
fence fhould be taken by an individual ; 
for the Writer of thefe Matrimonial Dia- 
logues IS (imple enough to imagine, that if 
even one perfon embarked m the good 
Ship called Matrimony ^ to make the 
voyage of Life, (hould fail of being com- 
plimented with the title of Commander^ it 
might endanger the Wreck of the VeJfeL 

The Gentlemen will pardon me for 

making my firft compliments to the La- 

A 2 dies-, 
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Ti D E D I C A T I ON; 

what Ihould conflitute the genuine hap- 
pinefs of the married Life, 

FEW HAPPY MATCHES. ^ 

I. 

SAY, mighty Love, and teach my Song, 
To whom thy fweeteft Joys belong. 
And "who the happy Pairs 
Whofe yielding Hearts, and joining Hands, 
Find BleiHngs twifted with their Bands, 
To foften all their Carest 

IL 

Not the wild Herd of Nymphs and Swains 
That thoughtlefs fly into-the Chains, • 
. As Cuftom leads the, Way : 
If there be Blifs without Defigri, 
Ivies and Oaks may grow and twine, 
And be ^s bleft as they. 

— : in; ■' y 

Not fordid Souls of earthy Mold, 
Who drawnrby Kindred Charms of Gold^ 
To dull Eqibraces move : 
* So two rich Mountains of Peru 
May rulh to wealAy Marriage too. 

And make a World of Lov^. . . ' 
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IV. 

Not the mad Tribe that Hell Infpires 
With wanton Fjames 5 thofe raging Fires 

The purer Blifs deftroy : 
On !Stna's Top let Furies wed, 
And Sheets of Light'ning drfefs the Bed, 

T* improve the burning Joy. 

V. 
Not; the dull Pairs whofe marble Forms 
None of the melting PaiBon warms. 

Can mmgle Hearts and Hands : 
Logs of green Wood, that quench the Coair, 
Are marryM juH like Stoic Souls, - ' 

With Ofiers for their Rands. 

VI. 

Not Minds bf melancholy Strafn, 
Still filcnt, or that -ftill complaJn,' 
^ Can the dear Bondage Wefs : 
As well may heav:*trly Ccxocerts fpring 
From two old Lutes with ne'er a String, 
Or none befide the Bafs. 

, I : VILv: / 

Nor can the foft Enchantments hold 
Two jarring Souls :of a^ngry ^ol^. 

The Rugged and the Keen : ' 
Sampfon's young Foxes might as well 
' In Bands of chearful Wedlock dwdl. 
With Firebrands ty'd between. 

A 4 VIII. 
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viii DEDICATION. 

VIIL 
Nor let the cruel Fetters bind 
A gentle to a favage Mind, 

For Love abhors the Sight : 
Loofe the fierce Tygcr from the Deer^ 
For native Rage and native Fear 

Rife and forbid Delight. 

IX. 

Two kindeft Souls aloiie muft meet, 
'Tis Friendfhip makes the Bondage fweety 

And feeds their mUtital Lores : 
Bright Venus on her rollkig Thxx>iie 
Is drawn by gentleft Birds aloae^ 

And Cupids yoke the l)oves« 

Having quoted a Poem, a circum-^ 
ftance, perhaps, rather uncommon in a 
Dedication, I have only to leave k |:o 
your confideration, and to affirm that I 
am, with the trueft attention tb yoMt 
intereft. 

Ladies and Gentlemek, 

• Your devdtcd Servarit, 

EDWARD WARD, Junior. 
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PREFACE. 



IT has been an old obfervation, that a 
Preface, is ^s necelTaiy to introduce a 
Book to tijie Notice of the Public, as a 
Matter of the Ceremonies to introduce a 
foreigner of diftinftion to the prefence of 
-the Sovereign. How far this obfervation 
may be founded in fad I will not pretencl 
to determine; but I conceive a Preface 
muft be neceflary to a book of this kind, 
which is fo great a ftranger, as to require 
the guiding hand of fome friend to lead it 
on, and give it confequence with tl^e 
public. 

Since the. days of my ai^ceftor, of wJiim- 

fical memory, only one book of this kind 

hath been publifhed, and of that th^ World 

has formed its opinion : but it is now a do- 

A 5 ien 
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X PREFACE. 

zen years at leaft fmce that publication took 
place i fince quarrelling was reduced to a 
fcience, and married people were taught to 
fquabble in Rhyme, and wrangle to Jontt 
tune. 

r ■ • Ik /• r r •>• 
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Now the gentle reader will be pleafed to 
know, that the preface of a Book, though 
placed at the beginning, always is, or ihould 
be, written after the other part of the work 
is finifhed ; for an a:uthor muft be a cun- 
ning fellow indeed, who Ihall pretend to 
tell you what hiis book confifts of before he 
has written it: however, it does not feem 
to be necejQTary that he fliould tell you at all, 
for that muft be a very paltry book that 
ftands in need of the Writer's recommen- 
dation. . 

How far the following pages may be en- 
titled to approbation, or deferving of con- 
tempt, the Writer does not pretend to judge, ' 
but leaves it to ftand or fall as th^ opinion 
of the public may deterrpine ; premifmg 
only, that it is ftriftly an original work, as . 
there is not a fingle line in it borrov/ed, un* 

left 



PR E F A^ C E. ^ 

Itfs where, the obligation b!e ^ckn^tvledgefl 
by inverted ContnagSj-ithiiSj-^' -^^ ^ --^i ;** 
and even thefe borrowings are fo few, that 
a Man might .have been €xcufed for the not 

mentioning them ^atali. 

■ • ; ' " "vT- : ; .: ' ■ ^ ■ 

The Writer has nothing farther to fay re- 
fpedking his book ; 'but ^as eVery perfon of 
cither Sex, may be deemed in foriie degree 
interefted in its contents, he will throw to- 
'gether a few thoughts, collefted from Wri- 
ters of the firft reputation, - and chiefly from 
•the immortal Addifoii, which therefore 
ftand in no need of recommendation. Thus, 
then, follow the fentences.— ^' Behold that 
*^ charming virgin ; behold the beauty of 
-'* her perfon chaftifed by the innocence of 
*** her thoughts. Chaftity, good-natiifeVand 
r'** affability, are the graces that play in her 
• ** countenance ; fhe knows flie ishandfonie,. 
" but (he knows Ihe is good. Gonfcious 
*' beauty, adorned with confcious. virtue*! 
^' what a fpirit is there in thofe eyes ! whaFa 
^' bloom in- that perfon ! how is the whole 
^^ woifpan expreffed in her appearance ! her 
Ad ^^ air 
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^< tit hns the bcwty ^ ftko66n, and her 
«* look die force ^language.? 

«* I have often thought (fays oar Audior) 
" there has not been fufficient pains taken 
** in finding^ out proper employments and 
*^ diverlions for the Fair Ones. Their a- 
** mufcments feem contrived for* them, ra- 
" ther as they are Women, than as they arc 
** reafonable creatures; and are more adapt- 
" ed to the fex than to thefpecies. The 
** toilet is the great (cene o( buiinels, and 
" the right adjufting of their hair the prin- 
" cipal employnaciit of their lives. The 
" forting of a fuit gf ribbands is reckoned 
« a very good morning's work ; and if they 
^* make an excurfion to a Mercer's or a Toy- 
** fhop, fo great a fatigue makes them un- 
** fit for any thing elfe all the day after. 
•* Their more ferious occupations are lew- 
*• ing and embroidery, and their- greateft 
•* drudgery the preparation of jellies and 
** Iweetmeats. This, I fay, is the ftate of 
•' ordinary Women ; though I know there 
" are multitudes of thofe of a^more elevated 
*' life and converfation, that move in an ex- 

*Valted 
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^ ^alcfid ^fpheffe erf -kftb^V^^e^^k^ vikfae ; 
« that jdih ffl the%ea«ies^^«(i^^fc to 
^' th€ ornamentS'6f ^refe, ^nd^nl^fe alcinci 
"of aW€ and refpcift> as well as^Ibve, into 
" their male^behoiaers/' 

Again :— ^^ Aurdia,: tfaot^ a Waihirt of 

" great quality, delights in the privacy df 

" a Country life, and paflcs away a gre^t 

" part c^ her time in faer own walks and 

" gardens. Her hufband, who fe her ^bo- 

'* fom friend and cbmpsamon in 'her foli- 

" tudes, has been in love with her ev^r 

«^ fincebc knew her. They'Jboth^^txjund 

" with good fenfe, confummate virtue, >and 

*' a mutual efteem, and are a pet^tual eri- 

" tcrtainment to one another. 'IThcar ia- 

^ mily is under fo great an ceconomy^ and 

** its hours of devotion and Fepaft, emjdoy- 

♦* ment and diverfion, that it looks like a 

" little commonwealth within itfelf* Th^ 

^' often go into company, that they may 

** return with the greater delight to one 

*' another ; and fbmetimes live in town, 

** not to enjoy it fo properly as to grow 

** weary of it, that they may renew in them- 

" felves 
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^^ felves; the rclifh of a Country life. ' By 
*^ this means they are happy in each other, 
/' beloved by their children, adored by 
*' their fervants, and are become the envy, 
*^ or rather the delight, of all that know 
** them. 

" How different to this is the life of Ful- 

" via ! fhe confiders her hufband as her 

/' fteward, and looks upon difcretion and 

" good houfewifery as little domeftic vir- 

** tues, unbecoming a Woman of quality. 

/' She thinks life loft in her own family, and 

*' fancies herfelf out of the world when fhe 

*' is not in the ring, the play-houfe, or the 

.*' drawing-room: She lives in a perpetual 

«^ motion of body, and reftleffnefs of thought, 

- " and 18 never eafy in any one place, when 

;" fhe thinks there is more company in 

«* another. The miffing of an Opera the 

*' firft night, would be more afflifting to 

** her than the death of a Child. She pities 

" all the valuable part of her own fex, 

" and calls every Woman of a prudent, 

*« modeft, and retired life, a poor-fpirited, 

«* unpoliftied creature^ What a mortifi- 

« cation would it be to Fulyia, if fhe. knew 

" tha^ 
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** that her fetting herfelf to view, is but 
** expofmg herfelf, and that flie grows con- 
*^ temptible, by being confpictfous." 

Having given thefc quotations, which 
carry with them their own Apology, I have 
only to add, that though the following arc 
called Matrimonial Dialogues, they are 
not all fuch, in the ftrift fenfe of the words ; 
but where a Man and Woman have co- 
habited a cpnfiderable time, they are deem- 
ed as married, and in a hundred inftances 
it has been known that the Law is favour- 
able to this idea : many a Woman not le- 
gally married, has been difcharged by a Ma- 
giftrate, or acquitted on a trial, on the pre- 
fumption that fhe afted under the influence 
of the Man with whom Ihe cohabited. 

For the reft 5 — let the book take its 
chance ; — it is before the Public, to be ac- 
quitted or condemned on the Verdift of that 
irioft refpeftable Jury. 
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Between a Lady of Quality and her Lord 5 
on a Jealoufy entertained by the latter. 

iST. 'TT^ HERE was a time, my Anna dear, 
I When Love and Duty, hand in hand. 

Taught Woman's words and deeds to 
At Virtue's fole, fupreme command, [ftecf 

Then every hour gave perfe<a blifs. 

And every moment real joy; 
But now, ah now ! the nuptial kifs. 

Once tranfport, only ferves to cloy, 

i. Why with dreams of idle fancy 

Will you ftill your heart corrode? 
To your bfeaft oh take your Nancy, 

Love and Honour's fafe abode. 

B Pangs 
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*' proper to give your Ladylhip this' intelligence, 
^' that you may be prepared to combat the arts^of 
^* the moft dcfigning villainy, 

*' I have the honour to 'be, &c. 

*« Charles ManItEY.'V 

N. 'Tis Manley 's hand ! his honeft heart 
In bafe contrivance ne'er took part. 

L. What think you now, my Lord ? am 1 
A fubjeft for your cruelty ? 

N. Loft in amazement, fee me fiand. 
The new-made wonder of your hand ; 
A thoufand proofs of Love I've known. 
Proofs could be given "by you alone>. 
, No more— I feek the wretch to find. 
Who fought to wound my peace of my mind ^ * 
And well his reptile blood fhall pay 
That honour he would wipe away— 

X. Nay, now my Lord, too hafty driving 
Would mar a plant)f my contriving : 
I'd fave the honour of your Wife, 
But not at peril of your life : 
Yoiir fafety is to me more dear 
.Than aught I hope, or aught I fear* 
N. Say on — Attentive I remain,. 
Though rack'd with torturing hope and pain, 

Lt Let 



1 

^ 



^ 
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L. Let me a note to Manley write. 
Which, if you plcafe, yburfelf indite ; 
Declaring I will me^t the Swaijt 
.Who gives us all this caufelefs pain. 
You and your Friend (hall both be near,. 
To witnefs how I treat my dear. 
But, good my Lord, no bloodflied now i — 
I ne'er tranfgrefs'd the marriage vow, 
Nor ever will :— 

N, " Agreed, agreed ! 

But whaf if we fhould not fucceed ? 

L. Succeed in what? Contempt is our^; 
That ftill will be ^within our powers. 
WeMl fee the wretch's utmoft view. 
Then tell him honeft Love and tFue 
Ne'er fled on fcandal's fetid breath, 
But warm'd thro' life, and held till death ! 



D I A L O G U E II. 
Between aPaiME Minister and his L a d y, 

M. WJT O U L D I were rid of cares of State, 

V V Made only for the Fools I hate ! 
Fools of all Fools* the moft accurft. 
And of all Knaves the very worft ! 
Content with Fortune's ample (lore. 
What had my heart to wi(h for more f 

B 3 Bleft 
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Bleft with ferenity of mind, 
Blcft with a Wife fupremely kind. 
Ah what had I with State to do ! 
What but difgrace have I to rue ! 
My honour gone, my credit loflr. 
While all my faireft hopes are croft^ 
And I on feas of torture toft. 

Z. Ambition never fir'd the mind, 
Eut left the curfe of care behind. 

M» This is a truth we all acknowledge^. 
Court, Countryi City, Army, College, j. 
Yet all deny the triuhs- they own. 
Up from the Cottage to the Throne* 
Show me a Bifhop's: mitred heady 
Content with humble barley bread. : 
Show me a Soldier in the Ranks 
Would give his Serjeant hearty thanks. 
To promiie Un^t}Mi€:herikMii4i-b# 
A Leader of the Cavalry. 
Show tne a La^ydT that wo^ldigriid^dl 
To pawn his Soul to be a Judge. 
Produce a Tradefman deep in debt ; 
He reads, and laugi>s at, the Gazette^, 
In vain imagination wife. 
As others fink, that he fhall rife. 
Exhibit but one humble 'Squire, 
That would not rife a ftation higher;. 
In fliort. Ambition fires the mind. 
While Common Senfe is.left behind^ 

Z, All 
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i. All this is gramted; therefore. ih^a 
The paths by which we are undone. 
What is there in Ambition^s fcheme. 
But the mere battery of a dream ? 
A dream of one poon fleeting hour. 
Which, when once; part, adieu to .power I 

M. Allow'd— but howfliall I refign 
That boundlefs power no- Jon g^roMttO'f' 
1 feem, and only feem, to rule; 
Some greater Knave, or great»p Foe)^ 
Sehind the curtain moves the firings. 
Which Statefmen rule> and rtoleio'ey: Kf(jgs, 
Unboafting we of greater powers, 
Punch'and his puppet-fhew is ours I 

L. Then, in a Land we boafl: as frce^ 
Would I.thafl punch of puppets be? 
Would I fubmit to cringe and fawn. 
To Rogues in Lace, or Knaves in Lawn I 
Would I to Stars or Garters yield. 
And let fair Honour quit the field ? 
Ah no ! — ^The Wretches all defpife ; 
And, timely warn'd, be timely wife. 

M. Good your advice, could I but take it :— ^ 
In bufinefs plung'd, can I forfake it ? 
My word is to the public given. 
And all my hope on this fide heaven 
Is but to fee the Veflel free. 
And then who will may fteer for me. 

B 4 X. If 
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Z. If this be your detcrmmation, 
*Tis mine tq rue, with half the Nation 5 
My pleafure gone, my hopes all croft. 
While every view of blife is loft : 
For never did that Phantom, Power, 
(The fliort-liv'd bubble of an hour} / 

Yield fatisfaiSlion to the breaft. 
Or lull the Wearied Soul to reft t 



f 



DIALOGUE IIL 
Between a Middlesex Justice and his Wife, 

y. TYE GO N E, I fay— I will not Interfere— 
X-X Money can never be expefted here. 

^. Not for the Man, or for his crime I plead. 
The Wife and Children claim your utraoft heed. 
One word from you, ere trial ftiall begin, 
Will wholly change the nature of the Sin. 
In the C<immitment half the Sentence lies, 
For Courts and Juries fee but with your eyes. ; ■ 

J. What will the public fay in fuch a cafe ? 
They'll deem me infamous, and count me bafe. 
Firft to commit, in cleareft form of Law ; 
And then to find, or feem to find, a flaw. 
Befides, the very nature of the crime 
Forbids my interference at this time. 

• Counterfeit 
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Counterfeit money ! — 'tis not to be donei— 
With the bafe coinage we are over-run : 
Warm from the Mint the vile deception flies. 
And cheats our pockets, while it cheats our eyes ; 
Till the bafe coin a thoufand hands has paft. 
And flicks with want and poverty at laft, 

W. Your argument, in general, is too good. 
Nor, in a common cafe, fhould be witliftood : 
But let us argue this affair at large. 
Weigh all its points, and reafon on the charge. 
The Man was poor, and his temptation great. 
Large was his pride, and trifling his eftate. 
His family — I know your feeling breaft,— 
Their wants would not allow one moment's reft. 

^An aged Mother claim'd his tendereft care. 
His Wife and Children all his fondhefs fhare : 
Too fatal fondnefs ! for he hears theih cries. 
And, for one heedlcfs fcheme, unpiticd dies. 

y. Heedlefs, d'ye call it ? the deceptive plan 
Spreads thro' the Realm, and runs from Man to Man. 

^o — no — the Wretch moft die — 

W. View this Bank Note, 

Fair is its printing, and as fairly wrote : 
All honefl to the eye it does appear,. 
Depend upon't there is no Forgery here. 
V 7- Forgery !—Detefted crime F— Let's fee* the 

Bill— 
This might atone— but fomething's wanting ftill'; 

'Another fig« re — 

B s W' ' f 
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W. *Tis their all I vow^- 

J. Hurtiariity pervades mjr breaft, and now 
I fondly yield to your felicitation. 
Still ftadious for the intereft of the Nation* 
On this Man's life his Family dfepcnd^. 
And Virtue fays " the Wretched fiioald find 
" friends !" 
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Between a Common-Council- Man ani 
his Wife. 



C. Tr% E T E R Ml N'D not to be outdone. 

\lJ By the firft Man within the City, 
To Guildhall inftantly Til run. 

Where FU be wife, if Tm not witty. 

W, YourWifdom, and your Wit alike 
Will every common hearer ftrikej 
While all who hear of either fay, 
«« That Man were beft at home to-day; 
** His Shop, his Children, and his Wife, 
«* Demand his utmoft care for life." 

C Ha ! —Shop, and Wife and Children, fay you ? 
Truce with that nonfenfe. Madam, pray you, 
A Wife is a convenient tiling v 

To ftay at home j— but then the King» 
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The Houfe of Commons, and th« Peers, 
Demand our firft and greateft care». 
A King too often is deceived. 
While Citizens are difbelieved : 
The fair advice tb^t we prefent 
Is but received with difcontent ; 
While both the Houfes are addrefling,. 
And thankful for the mighty bleffing,^ 
The facred right defcended down. 
All independent of the Crown, 
Of trampling on the public good. 
And doing all but what they fhou'd. 
'Tis we are born to fet them right. 
And to that fervice, day and- nighty . 
My utmoft (kill wiU Idevote-^- 

TV. Pfhaw ! Blockhead, I could cut youx throat H 
Tou refttfy the public meafures,. 
And ;^^tt diflpurfe the public treafuxesH 
We'll get a fine adminiftratibn 
When fuch as you diredt the nation ; 
And Britain will grow mighty wife 
Her ftate beholdii^ with your, eyes. 

C. Woman,. I fay— 

/jP^, — . — Why, Sir, you lie j: 

C I had not fpoke;. 

^. Nor fhall, till I 

Have finifli'd what I meant to fay;-* 
Here will your fhop be left to-day, 

B 6 Your 
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Your bufuiefs wholly left undone,' 

While you to curft Guildhall muft run. 

There fpend your breath in idle pother. 

And look like Fools on one ajiother : 

And when youVe laid your deepeft fchemes^ 

They are no more than idle dreams. 

Which make a pleafant ridicule 

Of who's the Knave, and who's the FooU 

The City Cafh you vote away. 

While your own bills you cannot pay-— 

Sometimes thefe bills will be protefted,. 

Sometimes your carcafes arrefted j 

Yet ftill of Politics you fquabble,. 

The mere delight of all the rabblcj 

While Morning Papers found your praifc,. 

And prove you E00I3 ten thoufand. ways. 

C' I wifh your Ladyfliip would fi^ifh— 

W. Sir— from your worth TU not dlminifh ; 
If common News-papers won^t do. 
Another Paper foon you'll* rue. 
Nine bills are due, and all unpaid; 
Is this the way to manage trade ? 
If thus you pay the public debt, . 
Your own i? paid in — the Gazette., 



} 
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DIALOGUE V. 
Between a B i s h o p and his L a d y. 

M. /i D U LT E RY, Madam, is a vice, 

XjL A crime that doe? (b greatly (well. 
As plunges finners in a trice 
Within the very gulph of Hell. 

Xt If that be true, my Lord> I fear j 

Full many of our Courtiers there, ^ 

And many of our high-born Ladies^ 
With whom indjeceacy a trade is, % ^ 

Will quickly fink to deep perdition. 
In confequence of C^^/i//^« ; 
For fuch the times are now become. 
That Ladies, without beat of drum^ 
As Volunteers will freely enjter 
Their Hufbands honour, at a Venture. 

B. The Laws are ever in the lurch 
When Statefmen won't confult the Churchy 
Prime Minifters are fooliih things. 
The Pride of Courts, the prop of Kings : 
'Tis WE^ Vis WE alone, fhould be 
The fmally tho' greats majority : 
All to our Fiat (houH accord. 
And all combine to m,ESs the Lord t 

i. The Church's Power ! — noonefhould doubt Lt| 

But Statefmen think to da without it ; 

Thew 



,^^| 
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They fay, that human laws declare 
What's right, and fit, and jut, and feir; 
And thofe 'galnft human Laws offending,. 
Of bad will find a wretched ending. 

B. 'Tis true the Courts of Doftors^qommoiuji 
May cite Aggreflbrs^ aad. m^y fummiQns ; 
But every fummons and citatioa 
That e'er was fery'd within: the najipn^ 
Does but in ferious fadnefs prove 
The force of an illicit Love. 
When Woman onc^ is bent on; fin. 
The Devil could not rein her in, 
Tho' 'twere his intereft to deftroy 
What yields him the compleateft joy* 

X. Why fo ccnforious upon Wom^pf 
Are not the faults of Man as common ?- 
And could a Female thus of&nd 
But for her cmfidential friend? 
No, my good Lord, your Rev'rcnce ^now:J5> 
And every day's experience (hows, 
•• If poor weak Women go aftray, 
** Their Starji arc more in fault than th^y,'* 

jB. 'Tis a tritq adage you hav€^ quoted^ 
And he who wrote it fhouldbe notedr 
As one determin'd to perplex 
And mortify the weaker fex, 

i. The Weaker ! why the v)6fiker ftx;? 
•They know yo^r ftiroiag^r tQ perpk;^ i 

Aiid 



And not a Woman can be found 
In all BritaHnia'B amt)le rounds 
But Iwipws full' well tQ teize her Man^ 
And let the He deny't who can. 

B, a^ Man- of common fenfe will try 
Womens averments to deny. 
But rather take the Se?it on tr uft^ 
For what tbeywtll^ he knows he mnjf\ 

L. So then, my Lord, you fairly own 
Th' eftablifhment of Woman's throne : 
Henceforth let no Man d^Q to doubt it^. 
Nor Woman yield to live without it. 

B. A fine conclufion, on my troth ! 

L. It has the fanfkion of the Cloth;. 
Your Lordfhip Icruples not to fay 
What Woman wills to do, fhe may i 
And every JVoman^ good or ill. 
Is ftUl refolv'd to bavi Iht Will. 



PIM 
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D I A L O QUE VI. 

Between an A l d e R m an and his Lady. 

A. 5r I il S not, dear N^adam, that I doubt your 

JL honour, ,. , 

But a fine Woman has all eyes upon her ; 
And, when a City Lady hies to Court, 
Blockheads will flare, and Scoundrels make their 

fport. 
Each look, each aftion, is mifconftrued vile. 
And prudes will fay it is a crime to fmile. 

L, I think. Sir James, 'tis now near twenty years 
Since you and I combined our hopes and fears 5 
Six Children have our honeft nuptials bleft„ 
Three in good health, and three are gone to reff ; 
How kind in providence to halve our ftore ! 
What would the wifli of mortal man have more J 
Great is your credit, ample your eftate,^ 
And your vaft trade you cannot wiih more great. 
Where then the crime, e'er Nature wears away^ 
To fpend in gayer fcenes a harmlefs day \ 
Ko fluttering Courtier will my ear invade ;, 
He'll rather tempt fome unfufpefting maid. 

A. This may be true ; but, careful of your fame, 
I would not wifh that Coxcombs knew your nanie.. 
'Their breath, infeilious, will your honour taint,. 
And wipe away the virtue of a faints ' 

i. And 
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L. And fo, Sir James, becaufe the Fools refort 
(To laugh, and to be laugh'd at j to the Court, 
You'd fain deny a City Dame to go. 
Left fhe be fneer'd at by fome dangling Beau. 
No— no — good Sir,— Virtue's a facred things 
And (hall it fail in prefence of a King ? 

J. Madam, no doubt was ever entcrtain'd 
Of that pure Virtue which can ne'er be feign'd*^ 
Your honour, was the thing of which I fpoke. 
And fure a Woman's honour is no joke \ 

i. I underftand you not ! 

ji^ My meaning's plain 5 

Thofe who affociat^ with the vile and vain, 
(And Villainy.and Vaiity refort 
To each Levee, and filloip every Court) * 

Whate'er themfelves may think, will furely find 
Their honour tainted by each pafling wind. 

Zr. I can't conclude, becaufe a Lady pays 
Due homage to her King on public days, / 

Becaufe it is her pleafure to he feen, 

In the mild prefence of her gracious Queen, 
Thatfcandal has a right to interfere. 
And boldly tell her (he (hall not be there. 
Superior Virtue triumphs to be known 
Or near the Cottage, or about the Throne. 
And never did fuperior Virtue blaze 
With fuch bright charms^s in our Charlotte's 
days. 
. D I A- 
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D I AiL O G U E VII. 
Between a Duke and his Dijtch&s9» 

D. Q WE E T Madam, this eterira! riot 
O Does but deftroy my peace and quicti 

Du. Sweet Sir, the-Kfe I noirpurfue 
Charms me, al tho' it vexes • you . 

D. Did you not at the altar fay. 
You'd love, and honour, and obey ? 
And how comports that holy vowj 
With all your difpbedlence n«w 1 

Du. Mere words of Courfe! my Lord, and fpoktp^i 
Nine times in ten, but to be broken ; 
Women of fpirit think, with me, 
Therttarriage-bond but fcts them free ^ 
And all they fay, and alt they do. 
Serves hot to prover thieir j udgsMiU . tniQ» 

Z). Women of fpirit ! — Common Pam^^ 
Has given them an ignobler name^. 
They fay that Common Fame*s a Lyar^ 
But in the prefent inftance try- her 5 
Know you one Woman of true merit 
That boafts of what you call a fpirit i' 

Du. Devonia's Dutchcfe— 

D. l*m.a(hamM>, 

Qa this account^ to hear her nam'd ^-« 

Trucj^ 
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True, fhe is young, aodgay:, and charming,. 

But never were her plans alarming : 

She goes to Court, fiie fings, fire dances^ 

Her Bible reads-^-and read^ Romances : 

But view her every way, and take 

A Pi£lure Fancy could not make 5 

A Picture of that fpotlef^ honour 

Which real TR^uTHfhsLS ftaim^tiUppn her. 

With all the bloom,, aftdr all th€ grace. 

Of youth and health, and mind, andiacej 

With all that Fortune can beftow. 

With all that mortals wilh below,. 

She fills th* important rank of life. 

The kindeft miftrefs, fondeft wife;. 

Nor ^ver flood the ftarving poor 

One moment lingering at her door; 

Where'er her heart, all liberal, feels,^ 

Her liberal hand as freely deals y 

And daily does, the dole of bread 

Heap-Heaven's beft blefEngs on her head j 

She ne'er forgets one maxim taught her. 

For know that fhe'§ a Spencer's diaiighter; 

Du. Surely,! my* Lord, :,you know to, paint 
The pidlure of a modern faint 5 
Your warm imagination glows 
With tints true colouring never knows ; 
Struck with ideal charms, you view 
Your picture, and then thimk it true^i 

Hald 



20 MATRIMONIAL DIALOGUES. 

Hold it a pattern up for Life, 
To ridicule your duteous Wife. 

D. My duteous Wife ! Ah would to Heaven 
One proof of duty you h^ given ! 
One folid proof in all your life. 
Of the firft duties of a Wife. 
Madam, your Children now demand 
The tendcreft culture of your hand* 
The Babes, the lovely Babes — 

Du. No more 5 

I feel the fmart, I feel it fore :— y 
Tho' Woman may a while negle<9: 
To treat herfelf v/ith due refpeflj 
Tho' falfe to other ties fhe pro\4. 
Yet tjie dear pledges of her Love 
To native Honour will reftore her. 
And teach her hufband to adore her. 
Henceforth I quit the naufeous train 
Of Fools a;id Fops, and Vile and Vain,, • 
And vow the juft obedience diie 
To my fweet Children, and to you. ' 

Z). Enraptured, thus I prefs your hand 
My Life— ^my all, at' your command i 



D I A^ 
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DIALOGUE VIII. 

Between a Sea Captain and his Wife, 
whom he had left at home during a long Voyage. 

C. "XTI 7" H Y what is this that ftrikes my view ? 
V V Two jolly boys ! no more than two? 
And each refembling fo the other, 
Gne cannot doubt that *tis his brother. 
Since, Madam, thus youVe kept your word. 
You might prefent me with a third. 
I think ^tis three years fince, till now, 
I laft received your plighted vow. 
That vow which you would never break. 
But keep it holy — for my fake. ^ 

And is it thus your vow you've kept, * 
While I, all unfufpefting flept, 
Tofs'd on the billows of the Sea, 
And dreamt, alas ! of none but thee ? 

W. Good Sir be patient — 

C. Patient! When? 

Can honour be reftor'd again, 
When once its plighted vow is broke ? 
Be gone — nor with my mifery joke. 
Can I fpHce honour, doft thou hope. 
As Seamen know to fplice a rope ? 
How ihall I bring thatfhip a-head 
Who makes the oozy bank her bed ? ^ 
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When Veflels on a Rock (hall ftrikc. 
They're near to founderiilg then, belike; 
And tho', perchance, the flowing tide 
Once more may bid the veflcl ride. 
The Sailor finds his hopes all baulk'd^ 
He finds the Frigate all uncaul,k*4 ; 
Bulged are her timbers, broke her &am^ 
And foon fhe rides upon her beams. 
The Sea pours in with mightieft force. 
The Devil cannot ftpp her courfej 
Bound to the bottom, why complain. 
Since Men, and Sails, and Pumpsare vain? 
No wind whatever knows to veer her. 
Nor can theableft Pilot fteer her. 

ff. Nay, Hufband, hear me :— 

C. Nay, fhear M£, 

•Tis I'm the fufferer d'ye fee : 
Down to the bottom of the Deep 
Away flie goes, at one vaft fweep ; 
The Seaman's fondeft hopes are croft. 
The Owner's property all loft 5 
Yet life and liberty .are dear. 
And when we can nor reef nor fteer. 
When yet the Veffel fcarce can iloat. 
The f rudent Sailor takes his boat. 
Bound to the ineareft Port in view. 
And leaves the Wieck— as I leave you. 

U'. Once 
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W. Once more, upon my knees, I pray 
A liftening ear to what I fey. 
Have you not yet one inftanoe Jcnown, 
In Hiftory was it never Ihown, 
That Ships in danger might be fav'ti 
When Seamen dext'roufly behaved ? 
Full many a Ship, in my Aort reading. 
Was fevM when every hope lay bleeding 5 
The bulge Jias frequently .been fte^Jt, 
The heeling Veffel gaily propt; 
A gentle breeze, a modeiate tide. 
Have taujght her faifely ftill to ride, 
Till fome near port, with pitying vJew, 
Has claim'd jfaer— *as Ilm claimM byyouj 
Has icen die Frigate's faded charms. 
Yet kindly took her in its ai^ms ; 
Piti^ the Sailors deep'^difirefs. 
And nobly tfbught to^make dt ktfs* 

C. Ha ! Why fuch things have furcly. becOj^. 
And I fome inftancei have feen : 
^ut ftill the cafe will not apply 
To this difpute 'twixt you and I. 
Suppofea'Ship ; bow could T fteer* her. 
When file was funk e*er I came near her? 
How bring that Veffel into port. 
To whom old Neptune makes liis coxn't ? ' 
Deep to the bottom is (he flown. 
And Sea-B^mphs hail her as their owp^ 
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Sea-nymphs, with Neptune*s eyes who fee. 
As fickle and as frail as thee ! 

W. One word, or ere I quit my knees j-^ 
Be fure that every paffing breeze 
I wifh'd might wslft thee fafely home, 
Tho' all my woes were yet to come. 
When in the dreary midnight hour 
I heard the wind's tempeftuous power. 
Then on thefe knees, midft all my cares, 
I've worn thofe midnight hours with pray'rs* 
For thee, for thee alone I've pray'd. 
Yet wifli'd thefe Infants heads were laid 
Low in the duft, that neither name 
Might propagate their Mother's ihame. 
Ten thoufand dreadful thoughts have crept 
'Deep in my bofom, while they flept ; ' 
Ten thoufand fchemes.have fill'd my head; 
But ah ! I could not make their bed 
Their murderous tomb ; — and now they wait 
Jrom your dear lips their future fate. ^ 

C No more — Humanity prevails; 
I hoift the Matrimonial Sails :— 
Henceforth be true — the Boys preferve. 
Nor from this hour from honour fwerye; 
In time I'll take them both to Sea, 
And Britiih Admirals iball they be ] 
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DIALOGUE. IX. .. 
Between a J e w and a J e w e s s. 

y'ewefs. TVT^^^ of your nbnfenfe, Mr. M6fes, 

•L^ None of your infamous fuppofes i 
I fay the goods were fairly bought. 
Nor heed I Fielding of a groat. 

yew^ Heed or not heed, it is no matter. 
Sir John will make your teeth to chatter ; 
Now day and night we'll be confounded. 
Our houfe by tribes of Rogues furround^j 
Infamous, vile. Thief-taking elves. 
Ten times more wicked than ourfelves. " \: 

Jewefs. That's a bold word to fay^ my dearj. 
But let me whifper in your ear, 
Th2X all the marks are taken out y ^ ^ ' 
Be quiet then — make no more rout 5 \ 

No Thief among 'em all can fay T 

This is the plate was loft to-day. . ' 

Jew. 'Pihaw, Rachel! old and foolifh ftilH 
They fay and fwear juft what they will ; 
And Chriftians, well you know 'tis true, ■ . i 

Will^credit all againft a Jew^ , , , v^ 

For right or wrong, they never care on j 

One word that's faid by Son of Aaron. 

Jewefs. Suppofe this true, yet Aaron's Daughter 
Remembers what her Mother taught her j 

C The 
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iThe plate ihall all be melted down^ 
And each Refiner in the Town 
By purchafe gainhis proper fhare ; 
Then will the whole appear as fair 
As if the Bank of England bought it, 
Whik Jews exclaim, *< Ah ! wHo'd have thought 
" it!" 
^ew. Patienq?, good Rachel ; you're (oo faft, 
Tor once let me be firjl at loft j 
The Plate--yes— We'll to Holland-Zend it, . 
The cautious Dutchman knows to veod it i / ' 
"Safe in his hands, pr cheap or dear. 
We can have nothing more to fear ; „ 

He'll fend it all the World around. 
For fifteen Shilltngs in the Pound. 

Jewe/s. That's a d d difcount^— 

Jew. ^ever fear, 

The other five to us are clear ; 
And one in foor, what think you of it ? 
Is it not mighty dtcent profit ? 

Jewefs. But who, pray, is to pay the Thief? 

^ew. The Fool who gave him the belief 
That Jews could ever mean to pay :— 
Farther attend to what I fay ; 
De/lroy all Evidence^ and then 
Old Moses is himfelf again ! 
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D I A L O G U E X. 
fietween a Macaroni atjtd bis Ca&a Sposa. 

Mac. >Tn H E SE nxidnlght hours, my Caroline, 
X! Will but deftroy my health and thine.^ 
All night at Cards, or Ball, or Play, 
In Bed, or Dreffing, all the day. 
No conftitution can fupport 
A Lifeof Jiich continual fport; 
'Tis worfc than all the cares of State, 
And Nature finks beneath its weight. 

Spofa. Doft thpu then, Monkey, talk of Nature? 
What language from fo poor a Creature ! 
Think'ft thou all Night I would defert thee. 
If other bufinefs could divert me ? 
Think you the fports you freely mentioh 
Would claim from me one hour*s attention. 
If generous, open, bold, and free. 
You'd quit your glafs to think on me ? 

Mac. Think ! why I think on none befide,. 
My beft, my deareft, much-lov'd Bride. 

Spofa, Bride ! — Pm a bride to my great forrowt 
Heaven grant I ware a.Wife to-morrow ! 
'Tis not in language to exprefs 
That half a Bride can e'er be lefs ; 
But that plain fenfe denied to no Man, 
Declares a Bride but Half a JVoman. 

C 2 Mau 
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Mac. What mean you, Madam ? Am not I 
Your LordbyCliurch Authority ? 

'Spdfa. I ne'er denied the Church her right, 
Tho' faith I am no gainer by't j 
The Church gave me a paltry Creature^ 
^IVho talks, but nothing knows, of Nature, 

Mac. A Separation, if you fret:— 

Sfofa, Thofe €afy part, who never met. 

Mac. What infolence ! 

^pofa. What worfc than Pride ! . 

Is this the wretch that mentioned Bride-? 
For ever I a Bride remain, ' 
Except in pity to my pain. 
Heaven kindly cut the Gordian knot, 
And bid niy flimfy Spoufe go rot. 
Let every Girl from me take warning. 
Nor marry to repent ere morning : 
Andnever^ or for Love or money, 
Corifent to wed — A Macaroni. 
"Thefe THINGS, who only walk on two. 
May talk'— as real Men may do ; 
3ut — if you put 'cm to the Aft, 
Convidion's clear— -without the Fad. 
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DIALOGUE XII. 
Between- a La w y e r^ and bis W i f Ei^ 

TV. TT E R E, Mr. Latitat, I'm tdd 

Xx With others Freeholds you make bold. 
Still livin^in continual ft rife 
With every Man who owns a Wife ; 
For Dowagers, if not too ftalc, , 
You make Conveyanccs^in Tslil ; 
And each unmarried Girl's your Client, 
Till all the neighbourhood crie$ fie on't. 

L. Good Miftrefs Latitat be civil ; 
I know and feejjyour tongue's the Devil j . 
Not all my bufinefs can fo vex me. 
Nor all the: pleaders fo perplex me.. 'T 

Three caufes now in. Court depend— f 

W. I Wiih your caufes at an end— 
*Tis twice ten years, or little fliort on. 
You took pofleffion of my fortune j 
And every coming year I fee 
Addition to my mifery 5 
And every rifing day I feel 
That Lawyers Hearts are Hearts of Steel. 

L, 'Tis^trui; your Fortune I pofleft,. 
But I was bound to take the reft ; 
Your perfon, and your curfed temper,. 
Full bad at firft, Eadem Semper-, 

C 3 Thro'. 
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Thro' Life's Dull Road a mighty weight, 
A vile incumbrance on th* Eftate, 

IF. A vile Incumbrance dare you fay ? 
Who was it made your fortune, pray ? 
Who took you up, a wretched Clerk, 
Erom Alehoufe vile, and Cellar dark ; 
From fculking thro' the Inns of Court, 
Th' Attorney's Errand-boy and fport. 
Till one would fw^ar, fo lank your look^ 
Gray 's-Inn had nevet feen a Cook i . 
Who was }t— 

Z. Silence, Madam, pray,— ^ 

IV. Nay, Mr. Latitat, I fay 
Who was it took y6u from the din^ 
When you polRfe'd but fealf a &irt j 
From fcraping fliots, and whfetting knives j 
Who bleft yott with the beft of Wives ? 

L. Nay, Madam, ndw ysou make rtlc laugfi. 
You know.I'm but your Btker half'. 
And— nay, my Charmer, lo(* not fad, 
If you are /?£/?, I can't be i^^/. 

W. Villain! 

L. t^^y^ that 1 o^n is true, . 

Your Father was a Lawyer too ; 
And every Man, whatc'er the Caufe, 
Who feeks to execute the Laws, 
So much Iniquity's in vogucf, ' 
Is either foundy or moile z RoQtJE. 

D I A- 
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D 1 A L O G U E XIIL 
Between a (2jJ A K E R and his Helpmate* 

^. T TERILY, Abigail, iray/; 

V Thou haft been wond'roas MugKt to- 
day ; ' 
All in th* Aflembly of the Friends, ^ 
Where Brethren meet for pious ends. 
And where each Sifter greets the ot^er, 
And where each Brother meets a Brotheir, 
How could'ft thou caft thy eyes arouncf 
On ftrangers, in our holy ground ? 
Why fix thofe lovely orbs of vifion 
On thofe who hold' us in derifion ? ' 

In truth 'twas. an unfcemly fight^ . 
And we fhali be no gainers by^t. 

H. Gain! that's the word of vaft refpecSii 
That influences afl our StSt ; 
But pray, friend Daniel, would'ft complain 
Of all I fee of all the vain ? 
If fo, thy^ grumbling at thy wife 
Ends tut with thine, or with my life. 

^. Ha! do'ft thou brave me to n>y face, , . 
And publiftx thus thy foul difgrace ? 

H. Difgrace ind.eed !— I kaow of none j- 
Why did Heav'n light the. radiant fun; 

&4 Why 
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Why paint the filver orbs of night. 
But to indulge the human fight ? 
Is it a crime to ufe thofe eyes. 
Which Nature gave to make us wife ? 
Or were my eyes beftowM oh me. 
Solely to take a leer at thee ? 

^ I'd calm my paffion if I could. 
But fuch expreflions fire my blood ! 
'Tis not fix months fince thou haft vow*d, 
Amidft the large affembled crowd. 
To take thy baniel to thy breaft. 
And lull thy maiden cares to reft j 
And when thy lilly hand was (hewn. 
He judg'd the Freehold was his own j 
Nor thought of, whea he gain'd his prize. 
Her faithlefs hearty or wand'ring eyes. 

r 

H. What a ftr^nge notion ! Faithlefs heart ! 
*Tis tinie that thou and I fhould part.— 
Trueiiave I ever been to thee j 
More true than thou, I doubt, to me. 
Tis not a month, as well tbou know*ft, 
And Sinners witnefs'd to my coft. 
That thou in Alehoijfe vile waft drunk. 
In converfation with « punk, 
A common Woman of the Town, 
With half a (hoe, and ne'er a gown ; 
Friend Trueman faw thee, and furpriz'd 
To vie^ a Brother fo difguis'd, 

Qaite 
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(Quite drunk with Folks of vulgar fort, 
Their dupe, their bully, and their fport,) 
To me the horrid fa<ft made known, 
A hH that made the faithful groan.- 

^. Friend Trueman fay'.ft thou ? 'Twas a Fqe^ , 
To let thee fiich misfortunes know ; , 
A Friend the fecret would have kept, 
While th^e and I in peace had flept, , 
And npt by bafe pretences ftfove . 
To cut in twain a mutual love. . 

H. Why bafe pretences ? Was the faa': 
Eull clearly proved ? : 

^\ The horrid aa ' 

Of Omnkennefs I own was mine, ^ 
The fin of wand'ring eyes is thine. . 
Do thou refrain from wanton, glance. 
And Wine no more fball me entrance : 
B,e thou Jtbe pure, the. worthy wife, 
Vi\ hi thy faithful Friend thro' life. 

HI: Agreedr-no more my eyes ihall ftray / 
Where modern, fafbions lead the way j 
The fons of foppery I'll defpife. 
And with the decent, and the wife. 
Religion's facred paths purfue, 
Juft, cpnftant, faithful, kind and true* ^ 
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DIALOGUE XIV. 
Between a Plater an4 an Actress^ 

P. Tk ^ A D A M, Vtii weary of this Life ;— 
IVJL With all the Paffions ftill at ftrife,, 
We roar and rant, and weep and whine^ 
In rage we ftorm, in love we pine; 
Dreai Jealoufy muft rack the breaft. 
And Pity's plaint deny us reft : 
We ape the Mifer's fordid grirt. 
While all the liberal foul within. 
To tales of woe expanded lies. 
Yet dare not fhew it at our eyes. 
The Fopling's ftrut, the Madman's flare. 
The Lawyer's cheats, the Courtier's glare. 
The bufy plodding Cit, whofe face, 
'Change-alley half, and half Dukc's-4)lace5, 
Marks the dull workings of his mind. 
For ftocks and bubbles left behind : 
Thefe, and a thoufend more we try. 
And laugh perforce, yet wifh to cry 5 
Make Loye to threefcorc Years or more,, 
And hail the Virtue of a whore j 
Goiirt Beauty in its ugliest fliapc. 
And play fuch tricks would fhame an Ape. 

jf. Granting, my dear, as grant I muft, 
Your obfervations to be juft ^ 

What 
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What are the Heroes of the ftage. 

But faithful pifiures of the Age ? 

What. but the Mirror to behold. 

The fordid brafs from fterling gold I 

" Abftraa and Chronicle of the Times */* 

In profe who laugh, or weep in rhymes^ 

To Nature holding up the glafs. 

That all may view themfelves who pafs f 

And if the figure*s truly caught. 

Who'll fay the glafs could be in fault ? 

There's not a Fop throughout the town. 

There's not a Rake of high renown ; 

There's not a Prude or a Coquette, ^ 

Or Female Gambler deep rn debt j 

Nor any charaiftea: in Ijfe, 

SufpIciousHufband, Jealous Wife, 

But what \ts counterpart may fee. 

In all its bafe deformity. _ ^ * . . 

P. Granted-P^Bttt who the glafs would hold 
To evfery Blockhead, Knave and SdoM j .' ' ^ 
Or bafely drudge, in conftant care, 
To tell mankind what Fools tkef>4u« i 

J. State but your argument aright. 
You'll find that we're no lofers fey't : 
To night a vulgar Subjeft feen, 
To-morroW I affume the Queen ; 
And if one night a Rake are you, , . , .^ 

The next a Hu(band, fon4 and true, * • 

^' Sh^kefpdure; ' 

C 6 Redeems 
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Redeems from obloquy ya«r namc^ 
And ftamps It with che mart of fame*. 
But grant us Fools ia every play,. 
We are not fealf fu^rh Fools, as they,, 
Whofe Vices our attention court,. 
Whofe Follies make our. evening l^ort v 
And while we livjs by Virtue's rules. 
The Wife- win never.deem us fools j. 
And as to what all others fay. 
We knoWf that Life is but a play,. 
In whiclx each Aftor takes his part. 
And (hows hi$good or evilh^art. 
And;, as his condud yields the caufe. 
Meets with contemp^t, or gains applaufe;. 

P. To this fair reafoningl aHoW- 
Its proper force^ and nothing ri^w- 
Remains throughout this Scene of life^^ 
But ftiir/o be with Vice-at ftrife j- 
Tftikeegt fair ViRTt^ain our eyes,: 
J^r well-?arn?d palm our i^qBiEs^T. brizc f 



D I A L O G U E Xr. 
Between a Countrta Squire,^ and his Lad-xt* 

L>TFTA ! Mr. Five^Fars, why fo faft ? 
XJL You fecm to be in wondrous hafte. 
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To leave your loving Wife this morning. 
Nor give a, iingle moment's warning. 
Sure this fame hunting muft have charms, 
Superior to a Lady's arms. 
Or 'twould not fill you with delight. 
In chafe all day, in dreams all night ; 
For nothing in your fleep do you know,. 
But names of Ringwoodj Jowkry Jmoy 
With Rovery Duchefsy and a fcorc 
Of other dirty puppies more. 
Who no fuperior merit fliew. 
But having four legs to our two* 

S, Not a word. Madam, not a word, 
Againft a Dog, a Hare, or Bird j 
Oh ! 'tis the vilcft profanation, 
A fcanclal to a fporting Nation ! 
If thefe were not deem'd facred things. 
By Sportfmen, Senators and Kings, 
Why ihould fuch laws have been ordain'd^ 
And why theSubjefts power reftrain'd ? 
—Nay anfwer me ; — the cafe is pleafant, ^ 

Why far more care to fave a Pheafant, 
Protedl a Patridge, keep a Hare 
From the vile poacher's midnight fnare. 
Than to relieve the (hivering poor. 
Who begs for bread from door to door ? 
Wh)^— 

' . i. Sn>p 
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L. Stop a mom^ht. Sir, I pray \ 

*TwaS Reptiles far mote vile than they 
Who made thofe La^— 

5. Hold, Madam, hold^ 

The Womens tongues are ftill too boW 5 
Hear all my argument in force. 
And then reply-^or that's in courft. 
Why— (that was wh^t I m^ht to fay)^ 
Would Trip or Nerd^ Spot or Tray^ 
Or Slut half lame, dr Pug quite blind,' 
Or any of the canine kind. 
By generous La#« be fttU protected, 
(The public weal mean time negleABd) 
If legal lore could not difcover 
Some fecret merit in poor Rover ? 
Or do you think <)ur worthy King wou'd 
Sign Laws to fave the Ikin of Ringwaod^ 
If Dogs were not^^ to Hares and Birds j. 
Juft as the Commons to the Lords i 
My Pointer votes the grand fupply^ 
Or ere the Covey catch my eye : 
Inftant the {hot the. Viaim flops. 
And down, in glorious death, it dropsj: 
Thus Lofds aiFent, I <:ock my eye a6 
The Prey — and give the Regal FiaU 

£. If this be law^ if this be reafojb^ 
*G^inft common fenfe Uis downright treafbo, 
Kow hear my Arguments, and then 
To Woman yield, ye mighty Men. 

.Whapi 
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What^s wild by miturt all combine 

To own, IS either your's or tniHe f 

At leaft an equail right we^fldre 

In what fublimely floats m afir. 

In Beafts iirtthrrapid force that fwecp> 

In Fifh that ikim the watery ddep.; 

For how can property take pkkce^ 

In Birds of air^ or Beafts of chace I 

Before that property yt)U fijc^ 

Hey ! prefto ! — far away, they mix 

With others of their native kmd> 

Th* ideal owner left behind. 

Say Where's your property ? 'tis here. 

That's all a dreamy *itis.gone, 'tis there-. 

Towards Heaven it wings its *apid way. 

Or o'er the mountain knows to &x%y i 

Or feeks the covert of the wood. 

Or (kirns far off the watery Aoo4. . 

Are you content, or Oxsdi I tell 

From what bafe motives men haute fel^ 

From their true dignity of Nature, 

To opprefs-a worthy Fellow-Creature ? 

S. Opprefs ! dear, Madam !— what d'ye mean ? 
Can England's Senate think to glean 
From Poverty their idle fport ; 
Can this become a Britifh Court ? 
Ah, no !— The true defign is plain--* 
.^efeLaws are bi^t ;be Peafant's gain : 



Keep _ 
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Keep him from midnight lurking round. 
His Neighbour's patrimonial ground^ 
And bid him earn, as God ordains^ 
His daily bread, by daily pains. 

£. One word, and this debate (hall clofe ; 
For argument will I fuppofe, 
A Peafant, to fupport his Wife, 
And Children dearer than his Life, 
The duties of the day all done. 
And clofmg wth the fetting fun. 
Shall creep beneath the noon of night,. 
Afraid (poor Wretch ! ) of human fight,^ 
And havings haply^ track'd a hare, 
The timorous animal (hjill fnare, 
Which he fliaH fell (tho* felTin dread) 
To buy his-ftarving Children bread : 
Is this a crime ? — Detefted thought ! 
A crime which Pride alone has taught; 
A crime unknown to Wifdom's rules, . 
And feen alone by eyes of Fools ! 



PIA- 
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Between a T a y l o r in the W e s t m i n s te^ 
.Volunteers, and his Wife *. 

W. A Pretty figure now you cut, 

jLA. .With fierce Cockade, ^nd martial ftruij 
Bound to the field, methinks you go 
AMilitar-}r, Trading, Beau; «^ 

A compound vile of blood and wOwids, ' ' 
Stay-tape and Buckram, D— me. Zounds! 
Yourliat fierce cock'd, your legs all trembling ^'^ 
(Nay, Mr. Soldier, no diflembliBg,) - ,. 
Sufficiently proclaim your feeling, , 

And Ihew the courage that you deal- in. , 
Lord help us ! . if the Spaniards come. 
Or French fbould found, by beat of dfum, 
The fignal of approaching battle. 
Say would your jjunSfj or breeches rattle ? ; . ; 
Yott'll give, I doubit not,,er€ 'tisjong, ii 

One ferious prqof that you are ftrong. 

T. Peace, Huffey ! dare you thus defame 
A modern Soldier's honour'd name ? 
Does not the Duke himfelf appear, ; . 
To head each loyal Volunteer ? 
Are not the juftices our friends. 
Who cannot zQt for private ends ? 

* It may be proper to recoiled, th^t this >vas written in Sep- 
tember, 1779^ ^ n. 

Beltdes, 
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Befides, this fighting's all the fafhion. 
It runs, like Wildfire^ Atq' the l^atiba: 
Envy muft own 'tis quite the thing. 
To fight for Country, Self and Kin^, 

TF. Ha ! ha !— how proud the King would be 
Of a whole army fuch as thee ! 
jAll Men of Bufckr^ox, ffiff and ftarch, J. - 
Who can do any thing— but march ! 
Prick wkh their bodkiss^, and with fhearB- 
Cut oflF the French! aivl: Spaliiaixb. eaj(s^ 

T. No fiieering^: Madam y- 

W. — No, Str, no:t- , 

Yet I muft laughat ftich a flidw 
As. you and your cofnpfedrs will malci 
Your country's liberty ix rfalce. 
What a fierce phalaniK wiW you ftand,^ 
The Ouardfan^ 6f yoVlt A^tiVfe land \ 
Not Rome herfejf in ancient ^^VY-i 
Nor Greece in all her liigh-^borh glory, "^ 
Can emulate the modetiffatne 
Of Jerry Sn^ysm6A hoii<iur*d XiMt i 
In valour, as in cavcafe, tall. 
Sweet y^ry, you cdipfe 'em all ! 

T. And is this, Madam, the return^' 
Becaufe my breaft with zeal can burn 
To reftify the pu1>lic ills ? 

ff^. Dear Jerry^ rather mind your bills, 
<jet in the Tew that yet unpaid are, 
Aiaa Ihow /ourfclf the Real Trader ; Then 
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Then to the Shopbbard pay iattentloh. 
Nor heed this W^ftniinfter convention : 
Your Wife and Children claim your care^j 
Td'Soldi^rs Teave tht Art of War > 
For, if With J)ubric zeal you fret, _ 
You'll daily get mote deep in* debt. 
Till all fhall end iii— the GA2i£TTE. 

T. Pfliaw ! Woman, do you think his Grace, 
Or any other Peer in place. 
Will everlet^alSrofJier warirr 

ff^. Lord help ye ! fure your brains are fcant 1 
What do OiSr ljOKiiBSp9i or thdir Gk64s, 
• ]R.egard^ but holding of their places ? , 
Wliat care tlicy wlvp may rife orfall. 
So they can kick the courtly ball, 
■jybichvjmpvinj^ftill^ 19 never lolt^ ^ ; .- v . 
Thb' to a hundred hancis 'tis to^ft ? ,, ^ ^ 

T. The ORppfiiMh^ 

rr. ;' Ciirfe thfe Mtlb, -; '/ 

They only irtfeirtl'^t^ tokeijdb i ^ - ^ 

Nor morriQggi^ the public weal ' 

Than thofe whofe plac^ they W<w!d fteal 5 
And all, fiMi Riikmendda^nto^itf'tie^ 
Fear only left th^t liOpci ttkHctitry i ^ 

fi or Fox f wtfll ^aitorial powers, ^ 
Nor BurJk^ WJA ikif his choictfft fliiwft'^ s 
Nor Townfend, conftant in grimace. 
Nor Lutt'rell, with his brazen face^ 

Cares 
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Cares ought if Britain fink or fwim ;•— 

Each Man's own hopes arc all to him j 

And 'tis a fa6l beyond difpute, 

That Weymouth, Sandwich, North and Buje^ 

With Wedderburne, and their Compeers^ 

oet Folks together by the ears, 

As well as Men of greater fkill. 

Who feek no good, and mean all ill* 
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Between an Im pressing Co n5 tab l e and 

• his W IF E *• ' ! , 

W. "13 A S E blackguard, whither woirlid you 

X-J tramp ? 
What ! every night upon*tbe fcamp ; 
Still with your vile, -infernal plan. 
To entrap th' indi|ftrious,honeft,Ma|i? : , 

C D me, M^i^m^ hid your jaw r 

For what I do have I not Law ? 
The Lords and Commons all are mine,.. 
One rope for wretchcdnefe we twine j 
And: Law, whate^ser Fools may ux^y. 
Will prove a fafc, tho' powerful fcourge. 

* Written foon after pafling the Imprefs Adi, in 1779. 

fF. Law ! 
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W. Law'!— Would that Reafon could approve 
^ne half thatX»AW afFeds to love* 
Law's the great Giant of our Land, 
And Windmills move at his command : 
He more than Quixote can fubdue. 
By inftruments as bafe as you : 
But, Sif, for once let Common Senfe 
Take place of this abfurd pr^etence ; 
^^ To others aft, as you would they 
^' Should aft by you another day j" ' 

This is a rule divine, and given 
To guard us thro* this world to Heaven. 

C Why yes, when I'm a flculker — then 
Let me^ be prefs'd like other Men : 
I have an honeft way of living. 
And fcorn, like fome, to go a thieving ; 
Befides— 

IF. You puppy, hold your tongue, ' 
You don't, or won't, know right from wrong ; 
A mighty honeft life you live ! 
And doubtlcfs you are fure to thrive. 
Perhaps your worfhip is unwilling 
To fteal a coat, or filch a {hilling ; 
Nor would you to the Highway take, 
Becaufe you know your neck's at ftake. 
But don't you every day do worfe 
Than him who fimply takes a purfe ? 
What is a common thief to yoa. 
Who fuch infernal arts purfue 
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As make our wretched Country groaq, 
And Murder^s felf would blufh to joiwttt 
You rob the ^yorthy of his wife. 
The joy, rfve comfort of his life i 
From ifie poor wife the hufband fte^l, 
And every blefling £he can feel : 
The Children worfe than Orphans ma^e^ 
Since both their parents thus you take j 
For when a faithful pair you part. 
With the fame blow you rive each heart ; 
The Hufband made a Slave, the Wife 
In fruitlefs tears exhaufts her life : 
The Children, to the Workhoufe fent, 
Have lives of leifure to repent, 
Repent that Courtly Fools and Knaves 
Should vote that Britons (hall be Slaves. 

C. How Ihall we Forces raife for land. 
Or how fhall Britain's FleetSrbe mannM ? 
How fhall we drive th* infulting Foe, 
Arid'ftrike 'gainft France and Spain the blow ? 

fT. Let thofe confider that who laid 
The curft embarrafiments on trade ; 
Who, carelefs of the public good. 
Have delugM half the world with blood ; 
Taught Friends with deareft Friends to fight. 
In aid of an Ideal Rights; 
Made wide-extended enipires groan. 
And ftabb'd all hearts except their ownj 

And 
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And loft the EjPipire of the Sea, 
In wrangling for a Pound of Tea ! 

C. Curs*d nonfcnfe ! — What's all this you fay t 
The Law is madj^, and I obeyj 
No matter why and wherefore rnade^ 
Impreffing's npw become a Trade 5 
And I will try to get a (hare bn't, 
Thp' yi^U may laugh, and Fools may ftare.oa*t«- 

^. Farewell — Pve done with you for ever j 
For never be it faid, no never. 
That I will corrcfpondi^nCe hold 
With one whofe heart, to Virtue cold. 
To Nature and her deareft tics. 
Would offer all a facrifice 
At bafe-born Intereft's .flavifli (hrine-** 
No ! rather with each Child of mine, 
ril Beg the Street from door to door. 
And dare be honeft, tho' Pn> poor. 
When at the Church I gave my hand. 
My heart was then at your command : 
Your bafenefs now, on fulleft proof. 
Drives me from Ihelter of this roof. 
Farewell — the dreadful day will come. 
When Confcience drives her terrors home; 
When you, and your accurfed tribe. 
Who fell your Fellows for a bribe. 
Will call on Hills, on Mountains call. 
To crulb you with their weightieft fall : 

And 



^-^f%:, 
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And then, low humbfed in the duff, ' 
You'll find, too late, that God is juft* • 
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Bet^Vcen a Fond Couple, after being married a 
Year. 

H. f\ N E happy year has now gone round 

V^ "Since my Clarinda courage found 
With Frederick's hand her hand to join. 
And make her heart and perfon mine* 
Hail happy morn ! more dear to me 
Than that of my Nativity ! 
Mere birth can nought of pleafure give 
To thofe who have not learnt to live j 
Nor were it difiieult to prove 
Thofe do not live who cannot love. 
Thanks; thoufand thanks, Clarinda dear. 
That every hope, and every fear, 
That fwell'd and funk thy virgin breaft. 
Half granting, yet denying, reft. 
At length ailow'd thee to be free. 
By binding thy dear felf to me. 

fV. Ah ! Frederick, many a pang had I, 
Or ere was bound the nuptial tie, 
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A Thoufand Doubts my mind diftreft, 
A Thoufand Tortures wrung my bread ; 
Much had I heard of want of truth. 
And real love in Britain's youth -, 
Much had I heard what Maids might/uffer. 
Who took th* impetuous Lover's proffer ; 
And ah ! thought I, Ihould Frederick fmile. 
And mean, like others, to beguile. 
Should he, by bafe-born, treacherous arts. 
But angle for unguarded hearts ; 
Repentance then muft be my fate j 
Repentance, ever Ibund too late. 
But Frederick (blefs the day !) has prov'i 
An honour to the girl he Iov*d. 

H. See here, my iweet Clarinda, fee, x 
A print of innocence and thee. 
This young Clarinda long fhall prove 
The bond to tie our mutual love. 
'Tis not that all the Mother's grace 
Shines, fweetjy fmiling, in her face ; . 
'Tis not that all her charms combine 
To prove, my love, that flie is thine : 
No, 'tis her twice-attrailive powers. 
Which doubly prove that Ihe is ours. 
Her innocence and har;nlefs fmile, 
(Such looks did once my heart beguile) ^y 

And all her mother's native bloom, / 

Each feature ftretching for more 1999)^ 

D To 
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(To fhew how powerful Nature grows. 
When beauty, hdf expanded, blows,) 
Combine to Warm th« heart, and fhov/ 
Superior Virtue's genuine glow. 

IK « HairWedded Love !;* as Milton fang,,- 
While all the Choir empyreal rang ; 
^* Of hun\an offspring genuine fource," 
Let nothing ever ftop thy courfe ! 
May thofe who join their honeft hands, 
«* Find bleffings twifted with their bands i'^ 
And each fucceeding hour of life, 
Devoid of care, devoid <)f ftrife, ' 
Make the glad Hufband, and the happy Wi 



Vife. J 



D I A L O G U E XIX. 
Between a Farmer and his Dam e^ 

F. ^rirM'S how, as near as can be reckon'd. 

. X Since the tenth yearof George the ftcond. 
Since, Margery, thee and I together :, ' 
Agreed to bFde all change of weather ; 
To live, as honeft Folk (Hould do, 
With much of lyove, and quarrels, few; 
To take the' V^orld as it ittiould rife. 
And, wanting wifdbm, look full wife i 
To work,^ and Yet our hearts at reft, 
And of bad markets make the beft. 

D. Ay, 
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D. Ay, Thomas, and T well remember 
'Twas on the fecon(i of Sept€|mber, 
The day, w th' Almanack's .a Liar, 
That London Town was all p'fire ! 
That day we'gaily trudg'd to Ghurchj * 
And thought to leaye all care i'th* lurch i 
But Care, who was not to be joftled. 
The more we ran, the fafter buftled. 
And when to leavehitti W^re intlin'd^ 
We find he follows clofe bihliid. 

F- Care ! let us caft him far, awajr^ 
This, Margery, is our Weddtngrday ; 
Or if Old Care fliould follow ftill, . 
And catch us, tho* againft pur will, .'. 

Let us not plague our heads ^bout him, , < 

Perhaps we're better than without him.. ' , 

D. True, Thomas, and to (hew we are. 
Let's take the advice of this fame Care, 
I'm thinking that out Daughter Mary 
Is^ now of proper age to marry. 
And Farmer Vincent of the Dale, 
Has told her many an Amorous Talc. 
If Mary's thoughts aright I guefs, 
In truth (he thinks of nothing lefs 
Than venturing of the ftake for Life, 
By being the young Farmer's Wife. 

P, If he and Mary can agree, 
'In truth it is a match for me. 

D 2 , lalwa^ 
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I always think, when young Folks love, 
That Parents fiiould not difajprove : 
'Tis for themfelves the lot they draw^ 
'Tis not for ifs to give them Law; 
Parents fliould give advice bfcoilrfe. 
But never think of ufing force : 
Compulfion nevfer yet did well ; 
Compulfion is the Child of Hell. 

D. I'm glad, dear Thomas, to agree 
So heartily in mind with thee :. 
To force a Child againft her will. 
And all her inclinations kilt, < 

A crime is, of fo deep a dye. 
As gives humanity the lie. 
Great folks may do as great folks pleafc. 
But can they toaft their hearts at eafe? 
Can thofe the human will who force. 
And drive old Nature from her courfe. 
Enjoy one hour of calnri repofe. 
Or take that reft which Virtue knows i 

F. Far from it— Pride is ever blind, 
Nor hits the mark it feets to find; 
And thofe who fwerve from Nature's rules. 
Will find themfelves the worft of Fools. 

D. Well then, dear Thomas," we agree 
To give our Girl her Liberty ; . 

To let her take Jier chance for life. 
An honeft, virtuous, wedded Wife, 

. F. Aye 
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F. . Aye — by all means — the ffurdy Yeoman 
Was ever yet the friehd of Woinan ; 
The Fricncfs of Honour, Truth and tove^ 
May Britain's Farmers ever prove ! 



DIALOGUE XX. 
Between a Stock.- Jobber and ht» W i p e;, 

fF. Tr\E A R Timothy ('twixt you and I) 
JL/ Your trade's a conftant, daily lie;. 
A Tricking,. Cheating, Filching plan*. 
To gull the jinfufpefting Man : 
Vile rumours dp you h<bttflyraifc,./ 
To fet the paflioa$ ill a^bla^ej 
Then throw cold water op jhe ibheme. 
The bubble burfts, and all's a dream ! 

S. One word, Prifcilla, in your car ^ 
Were I a Bull, and you a Bear, 
I*d fairly tofs you if I cou*d. 
And freely triumph in your blood ^ 
Or change the charafters, I'd fight ye. 
The Bear at leaft fhould ftrive to bite ye ;. 
And fqueeze ye out of all your money, 
/ As German Bears kill bees for honey. 

ff^. Yes, truly, I can well believe 
Your Bearfliip would no quarter give ; 

D 3 Fc 
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For whoever gets within your grif^e. 

Is inftant for deftruftion ripe ; 

But does Jit not your Confcience woiund, 

7o- 

5. Confcience ! what a vulgar found ! 
Confcience ! the Devil ! She jand I 
Have many years fince bid *' Good b'y^.'* 
Confcience ! I fliall with laughing Ijui^, 
To think how fome Folks wits are curft ! 
Doft thou^JcnOjiy Mprdecai the Jew? . 
Doft thou know little Aaron too, 
Liviy and Ndphthalij and Mofes^ " ^ 

All the long Beards and crooked riofes ? * 
Full well thOu know*ft/cm all, and Idiow'ft 
That I their long acquaintance b6af(« ^ ' . 
The public fickrtefs is. their health, ".: 
The public poverty th^ir wealths - 
And *tis a bafe afFront, I fay. 
To deem me lefs a Jew than they : 
I would npt Sampfon'^ ftrength (liQttl<*try 
A deed more ftrong in vipe than 1 5 
And poor indeed muft.b^ fX)y teaiehing. 
If I could want a Woman^s preaching. 

W. No doubt you've h^d an education 
Has taught you all the tricks in fafliion j 
But is it confoiiant with wit. 
Or common fenfe, that you commit 
Each various crime that you may know^ ' 
To fhew how far your Vice can go i 



Let 
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Let me fuppofe a qa(f , and try 

If I the fame c^Q well apply. 

A Man of fubibficeJeave^Jj^LS Wife 

( Dear partner of l^Is, fQjmej^ life) • . 

Five thoufand Stock ^t three per C^nt. 

With which flifi fits her doy^n content ; 

And tho' fhe long has kept her Coach, 

To walk ihe now deepas po reproach j 

Polfefs'd of near three: p^ouflds a week. 

For farther pelf (he does, not feck. ^ • 

Now comes the Txagic-Farce you play : 

Pretended news arrives to-day — 

The French are landed— Prefto ! fly ! 

You' propagate the paltry lit i . - 

You and your J^ws <Joflfirm the tale,* 

The Stock-holdeus-with feat* grow pale: 

Your beft advice is aflc*d j you give it ; 

« Pray, Mr. Bubble, d'ye believe it V 

" Madam, my laft advices fay 

They v^ere at RIymouth yefterday ; 

TheyVe ravag'd all, and fack'd the Town, 

And burnt the Church and houfes down ; 

And if my Correfpondent's right. 

They'll be at Exeter-to nights" 

'' O Lord !— What price is Stock ?" (he cries, 

" No buyers Ma'am'*— With -tearful eyes. 

She begs youyicTdldtft fifteen hundred, 

(So fof}d afie fpl^l^p/ J)ei^gjpl under 'd !) 

•; D 4 ' Yoi^ni 
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You'll kindly try to ferve the Widow, 
(Ah would fhe knew as^much as I do !) 
You know one Gentleman you'U alk j 
She kiod)y thanks ybu fbr the tafk. 
The bufinefs very foon is^onc, 
Elfc your d — d fcheme would all be blown ; 
While fhe 'twixt hope and terror burns. 
Her faithful Broker quick returns ; 
For her poor Stock he's found a vent> 
At a dead lofs of Three per Cent. 
Commiffion, trouble, and *tis found 
The Widow's guird of Fifty pound: 

S. Gull'd ! Gull'd, you Vixen, what d'ye mean? 

JV. Have patience. Til the faft explain* 
The ftories you yourfclves devife ; 
The papers propagate your lies \ 
(^ilck thro* the Town the poifon runs 5 
Ideal fvvords, and noifelefs ^uns, 
Like Ghoft^ to fancy's fight appear 3 
— Befure the Devil's in the rear. 
The monied people, all aghaft, ; f 

From each to othqr blo:w the blaft^ 
Th§ artful Broker lends a puff,. . • 

A wink, a nod, is quite enough j 
A fhrug confirms the 4aily lie. 
Fools fell thpir ftock, and Brokers buy. 

5. Well, Madam, and thus ends your talc. 

JF. No, Sir— now different frauds prevail : 

The 
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The Stock thus lowered by your Hej,. 
To-morrow finds a way to rife : 
Plymouth is fafe, *twas all a hirm^ 
The Foe is fafely fteering home 5 
Spaniards and French are bound to Breftjr-* 
Credulity muft tell the reft. 
Brokers who yefterday have bought^ 
Now turn the tale as quick as thought y 
The Public Credit thrives full well, 
And prudent Brokers know to felL 

S. Granting the truth of 'all you fay. 
Still " while the Sun fhines make your hay Z*^" 
Fools were created to believe. 
And wit was given us to deceive*.^ 

W. D — d doftrlne— keep ittoyourfelfy. 
I'll not participate the pelf 
Acquired by fuch deceitful tafli, 
And only held by Fallhood's mafk.. 
Farewel — unfriended and alone, 
1*11 feek the path where Hongur's known i« " 

With her Til fpend my remnant life, . . _ 

No mcan-fowl'd Broker's fordid. Wife* . ! 
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DIALOGUE XXL 

Between an Irish Fortume-Huntbr and . 
his W I F K, two Days after Mai:riagc. 

IV. A N'D is it thus that you deceive me ? 

jljL Can you thus bafely mean to leave me, 
Or ere the Honey-moon be paft ? 
Sure, Sir, you're in a wond'rous hafte. 
F. Madam, fhall Ideclare the truth ? 
You fought for health, arid ftrength and youth. 
And I for money : — both have found 
Their warmeft wjfhes amply crown'd : 
Both fought, but fought in vain, a heart 5 
'Tis therefore time that we fliould part ; 
Your mirfd but feeks the Men to vex. 
While mine is form*d for all the Sex. 

' W. Impoftor ! Is it thus you try 
Poor Woman's fond credulity ? 
Poor Woman ! born bui to believe, ^ 
While Men feek only to deceive ! 
What was it in that bungling form 
My unfufpecling breaft could warm ? 
What is there in that fpecious face. 
Of more than ufual manly grace. 
That my poor heart fhould lofe its health,, 
And pine till I had loft my wealth ? 
Ah ! now too late grown wife, I find 
That honour dwells riot with Mankind. 

/*. Honour, 
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F. Honour, my Honey ! faith *tis true 
I've |uft as mucl| of that as you. 
You fought t'entrap, from Lake Killarney, 
An Irifh Boy, who ma^lc'd your blarney^ 
Who faw that you'd be taking in. 
And thought to chate you was no fin v 
So ends the fquabble now for life : 
You've got a hufband, I a wife j 
But with this difference on my fide, 
I lave, you while almoft a Bride, ' 

And with me take your fortune too. 
The greateft Ibfs you have to rue. 

TV. And will you go ? 

F. Ay faith I will. 

And better far than that I ftill 
Should with my wedded fpoufe remain. 
For 1 have cares would coft her pain. 
The juft-contraSed debts I owe. 
Are more than ihe fliall ever know. 
For faith, the honeft truth to fay, 
I'hey'Ve more than all her wealth can paj^v ' 

IF. Then let us ftarve together— 

F.^ No, 

The Fates, my dear, won't have it fo : 
In. Heaver^ jt long fincejWas decreed 
That you flioul^ fatisfy n^y nped : 
Thefe Jewels, aijd the Cafli I hold. 
All ftcrling CaOi of Britifc Gold, 
. : i) 6 In 
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In any realm wiU get a Wife, 

With whom to tread the road of Life. 

In Foreign Climes l cannot fear 

The debts I have contra<9:ed here ; 

And you your generous Stars may blcfs,— 

-—Who nothing has, can't well have lefs. 

Riches, you know, the Wife Men fay. 

Make to them wings, and fly away ; , 

When Womea, fond of Teagues, will marry 'iem, 

Teagues are the faithful Birds that carry 'em, 

JV. Monfter of all thy Country's ci'ew 1 
What ! Rob me, and infult me too ? 
Be gone — 

F. Nay,' Madam, I am going. 

But one rcfpeft I would be fhewing j 
I lave z fortune ih your hand. 
That will be ftill at your command ; 
Be decent ftill in all your carriage. 
Keep your certificate of marriage ; 
The debts that you contrad are mine. 
And you with any {he may ihine. 
In pride and elegance of life, 
A high-bred, fafliionable wife ; 
Tho' Creditors your peace moleft. 
No Bailiffs dare your houfe inveft : 
And when you'ye worn one lodging out. 
Why — 'tis but fairly turn about ; 
Seek a new refidence, and then. 
Begin the tricking trade again. v 

Now 
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Now on the ground full humbly kneel^ 
With thanks for fecrets I reveal 5 
Secrets to which may well be owing. 
Your blifs — Your Servant— I am going : 
Your Fortune, like an elder brother 
I take, — but then I leave another 5 . 
A Fortune that will laft for life 
For Teague O^Connor's happy wife* 

»^" Villain! . 

F. Nay, Madam, like enough y ' 

You variuous Folks are always rough, ' 
And i^ill be treating with negle£t 
The Men who ufe you- with refpefl: : 
But to convince you I'm your friend> 
And with this caufe a happy ei>d. 
Take thefe three fhillings — If you're wife 
For a new Hulband advertife, • 

(You may be much the better for 't. 
Nor will I interrupt your fport 
This Country's far too hot for me) 
And gull the Fool, as I gull'd thee.— [Exiul 

W. From me let haplefs Woman learli. 
That Marriage is a great concern. 
And ere fhe binds herfelf for life, 
fiefurc the hufband's worth the wife. ' 
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D 1 A L O G U E XXli; 
Between a very O i, d H u sa a n p, y^^ his yery 

YOUNC? WjFfi, 

/iT. /^ L D age has Wifdom, people fay, 
Vy And, for alight I can tell, it may ; 
But truth, Sir, 'twas not mighty wife 
For you on me to fix your eyes* . 
I wonder what my Father thought, 
Merely to fell becaufe you bought. 
Thefe Smithficld bargains are a curfe; 
You take " for better and for worfe :" 
I know not what they mean by hetter^.. 
But ftnce I wore the marriage fetter. 
All has been worfe and worfe with me, 
Nor end of mifery can.I fee* 

if. What c^n I fay to your complaint ? ' 
A Woman's Whims would vex, a Saint. 
Is it on grandeur that you fix 
Your hopes ? — I keep a Coach and Six. 
Four powdered Raggamuffins wait 
Your hours of leifure or of ftatc: ' 

Five Maids thehoufhold cares attend, 
(Alas ! my cares will have no end !) 
And your own Woman's always ready * • 

To flatter, or to drefs My Lady. 

W. Alas, Sir John ! all this is true. 
Yet I'm difTatisfied with you ; 

For 
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For youth and age no more agr^^ % 
Than blpomlng tm^ with faplefs tree. 

77. Aye ! — blooming — faplefs-r-that's the chord 
You conftan^ ftrlkej to vex your Lord ; 
Suppofe me twice your age, what then ? 

fr. Twice Sir— I beg you'll guefs again ; 
More than three times^ if right iVc reckoned ; 
My twentieth year, your fixty-fecond ; 
Can ^hefe, my charming Sppufe, agree i 
Ere I'm of age, you're fixty-three ; 
And >yhile I hold my vernal bloom. 
You'll moulder in the lifelefs torpb. 

tt. That's what you wifli, you Vixen, that 
Is wharyour Se^c would all be at j 
You only marry us, in the view 
To have a fpeedy burial too ; 
Then wed fome Rake, and you-re accurft 
More with the fecond than the firft. 

ff^. Grant what you fay as truth were plain. 
Can you have reafon to comfdain i 
You wed us, with a fancied fire. 
To gratify a bafe defire. 
And take a Virgin to your bed. 
With vigour — only in the head. 
But is it true,. Sir— for your fake 
I afk it — Is each Yputh a Rake ? 
If fo, we cannot he accurft 
More with thp fecond than the firft j . 

For 
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For furely Age and rank Difeafe, 
With Woman have lefs chance to pleafe^ 
Lefs chance to fatisfy defires, ^ 
Than youth, with only fancied fires. 

H. Hence Cockatrice, and fpread your wiles 
For thofe who may adore your fmiles, ' 
And leave to me, my well-earnM fate, 
Rrpentance, which but comes too late L 
Fm loft, undone, — you've broke your vow j 
I feel the horns e*en budding now : 
Be gone— 

W. Indeed I won't. Sir Thomas,. 

Faithful I'll keep my marriage promife ;. 
Nurfe you, for better and for worfe^ 
Tho' duty fliould become a curfe ; 
What I have vow'd I'll well perform. 
And, Sailor-like, outride the ftorm y. 
Each paifing gale I anxious court. 
And. wifli you fpeedily in port. 
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Between an American Planter, and his> 
Wife. 

P. \ LAS Eliza ! Woe isme ! 
Jl\, This is a day of mifery j 
A day of fuch compleat diftrefs \ 
That Fiends themfelvcs would wilh it Icls i 

. For 
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For Fiends could fome compaffion fhow, 
Compar'd with thofe who ftrike this blow* 
What had we done to Britain's Sons, 
That thus with murderous fwprds and guns. 
They drive us from our calm retreats. 
Our happy, our paternal feajts. 
Drive us to want, and every woe. 
That hearts fufceptible can know i 

W. 'Tis not in Britain's native breaft 
To rob a Brother of his reft 5 
'Tis not thro' choice the deed is done, 
'TIs curs'd compulfion toads the gun ; 
'Tis force, not will, that points the dart 
That's levell'd at the free-bor^i heart. 
Bravery and Britain concord hold, - 
And foft-ey'd Mercy marks the bold* 
Remember then the Poet's ftrairi. 

And fing it o'er and o*er again ; 

** Cowards are cruel, but the Brave 
Love Mercy, and delight to fave." 

P. Be this the teft, by which to try 
Thefe boaftcd Sons of Liberty : 
If honeftly we can, we'll fave 
Their Reputation from the grave ; 
But much I fear that I (hall ihow 
'Twas dead and buried long ago. 

fF. 3e candid then, nor let us aik 
Invention's aid In this day's talk* 



ilL 
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P. I will — but Candour cannot fteel 
My heart fo far I may not feel ; 
Feel for my Country'^ load of woes. 
And all her agonizing throes t/ ' ^ /' ' ' ' ' 
Her intereft^ nfeareft to ^thzt heaffi' / 
With my life'% blood aiohe'^fliafl part T^ 

Our anceftors, in^tirajes- l^iig ipfi^,^ 

Sought refuge in thfi deArt iwaftr; j; > ; 

From bafe oppreffioxv di4 ^h^y fly^ ,,. ,^ ^^ 

For flielter of the Wefj:^^.^^^ 5 , ^ ^ ,. z^.j - 

With genuine ^^fi;)l4t^on,ai;^;^'d;, ; , v . 3,, - ;, 1 

With zeal for tr.vi? Religi^i^ W^^!^'4?.'.. .\\/.^j i'l 

They bfav'fl -C^ei^ormf, .ofiUpde^ti^e ;.; . ' 

And left their ^Couat^yfipj^^^i^ I'llyjoi e'irriT 

Fix'd in the lone rf U^a^r ,t)!jiJ9JL ftf9f!9': '-f; ^-rvf .cl 

To make the Wil4jeriiefs jugcpve; ^/^ ; ;->: : . ' ^ 

The ftubborn glebe thqy chearful brojce^ - 

The Foreft yielded to^their^cokejr - , 

Firft huts, then yillages, ;w(^re feen , 

Clofe on the margin of thf Qr^e^ j^ ^ : '; -^.-^l 

Plantations rof^ on every fide, , ^ . -j .-. 

The Countr/s wonder^ an(J its pride .• '" :* . ., 

While every Peafant,' as he ftahSs. 

Smiles at the labours of hi5 harids,^ • ,, 

And grateful lifts his eyes to Heaven, 

For all the bleffings God has given." ' '. ' . .-r . 



Now little Conrtmonwealths ARTcrc reared 
And humble Government appeared j > 



The 
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The facred Fane, the rifuig Spiff, ^ 
Warcn'd them with true Devotion's fire j 
Nor doubting but the blifs would laft. 
They worfhip God for all that's paft; 



Another year more bpujiteous yiel^: : , . / - . ' '^ 

The copious harveft of thePield? j 

And now, as Labour refts a while. 

Content and Plenty know to fmile ^ ' 

While fond Paternal Love, v/ith glee* . , -. 

Surveys his fmilingProgeny'i ' \' ' /\'.'^\ ^ ^\ 

And tracing, in the Infant's face^ ' *' * 

The Father^s fl;£ength, the MaJiher'4 grace, I ^ 

Dreams, fondly ilreams, of bliis unknown^ 

For rifing FR^fiMEii bf his own ! : v ' ' •' 

. rr ■. Ti *■ :; ■ . - 
And now a brighter fcene appeaw^ . , , ,. ;- 

And widens with increafe of years ^. 

Commerce her inf^mt fails ynfurl'd. 

Looks out and hails the Eaftern World \ 

But Britain chief, her fav'rlte Jfle^ j 

Attra6tslier view, and wins her fmile^ ^ ^ 

Thither fhe bends, with all hqr 4cl)a:n^s^ 

And fondly round her throws her arins. 

Nor Britain no,w d-ifdalns- to prove 

Each warm endearment of her love, , 

One intereft binds th' enchanted pair^ 

The fame their hope, the fame their care :. 

A triple bond they gladly fee 

Of Language, Tr^de<j and Liberty, 

A three- 



::^ 



68 MATRIMONIAL DIALOGUES/ 

A threefold cord, that ftrongly binds. 
And charms, and fills, confenting minds* 

W. Thus far the pifturc ftrikes the eye^ 

Thus far it warms the Hearty 
What pity that fo fweet a tie 

Was ever form'd— to part ! 

P. Hear on, Eliza, while I tell. 
How from this blifs our Country fell ;. ; 
How Britain, to herfelf untrue^ 
Her vitals ftabs by injuring you. 

Long had the facred knot been tied. 

Our fame and theirs fpread far and wide. 

The Parent State ftill hail'd her fon, - 

And thank'd him for his duty donej^ 

The Son, ambitious ftill to fhow 

The duty he but wifh'd to owe, 

Strain'd every nerve, in ferious proof 

That Virtue neyer ftands aloof 

When Honour calls.— Our hardy Youth^^ 

Firm fix'd in principles of truth. 

Now boldly took the tented field. 

And fiercely fought, and fcorn'd to yield : 

Equal their purfes, and their blood 

Flowed, liberal flowed, for Britain*s good. 

Th(iy fought, they conquer'd. — England knows 

Her hardy Sons were bold in blows. 

Nor ever had fhe caufe to fcorn 

Her Children Trans- Atlantic born : 

No— 
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No-— She could hug them to her bread ;--« 
Let Faithful Hiftory tell the reft. 

W. Be you th' Hiftorian ; I fliall reap 
A mournful pleafure while I weep. 

P. At length, full flufh'd with power and pride> 
While Britain proudly rode the tide^ 
And, with a wide-extended fweep. 
Claimed to be Miftrefs of the deep ; 
A curfed venal crew arofe. 
To Honour, Faith, and Virtue foes 5 
Bafe«minded, fordid, wretched elves, 
•Who feeling, felt but for themfelvesj 
And, dead to all that warms the Soul» 
Would fubjugate to their controul 
The rights of Freemen. Need I fay 
What curfes followed that black day. 
When the Divan of Fools and Knaves 
Sought, bafely fought, to make us Slaves ? 
A Tax was then the general cry, , 
And let the Savage pay or die : 
But the poor Savage plainly faw 
That Nature, Reafon, Juftice, Law, 
Their ftrong-united powers combin'd, ^ 
Enforc'd the Freedom of the mind, ^ 

And that the Man of gen'rous foul 
Difdain'd to a£l: by bafe controul. . 

A Tax on Tea was firft defign'd. 
While various mifchief lurk*4 behind 5 
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For all was iirteant as vile controul. 
To fubjugate the free-born foul; 
Fell TyrAnny: be fUre was rieafri .:^ . - 

And bafe-born.SIaveryjdlds»y thit.rear.- 
'Twas then our Countrymen firft faw 
'Oppreflioft in the form of Law: 
Their high-born fouls diftlain'd the^yoke,- 
And generous Freemen frfeely fpoke?^;^ - ^ 
Frequent in high AfllftiMy fati?, ' ' 

An Empire's welfare their debfttfe*. " ' 

AnxFous to fliew where once was love 
Should love continue, ftili they ftrove, ■•' 
But ftrove iri vain, by reafon's force, 
That Juftice fiill (hould keep her courfe : " 
Their plaints were handed to the tjhfoiie. 
But ftill defpis'd, as if unknown : 
Each month, and each fucceeding year. 
But made the truth too plain appear. 

No more Bellon^ veils her chit ms ^ 
Recourfe muft now bfe had to arras :— 
You know the reft :— . - . 

TV. Too. weiri know f 

F^r me and mmfhave/eU the blow; 
The ravag'd Towi>s.ncfw rife in llafoiei' 
To build the Vagrant WafriOr^sri^mc^ i ^ 
The Village fmokesy tbe Fiejds decani .' 
And all our Profpcfts' mt\l ^way ! 



P. Not 
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P. Not fo — Our glorious profpefts rife. 
And warm our hearts, ^ an^ clpita qur eyes. 
Why fliould a partial lofs-xontroul . 
Our generous wifhes for-^ the whole ?^ .; 

E'en now X fee the. Fabric ftand, _, _ ^ 
Its fhade wide-fpreading o'er the l^;jcj,, , 
Which fhall to future times preierve ^ 
The bliis that T*reemeri can deferve, 
{ Wihofe tefs'ftiall every Slave lahient^ ' 
Religion, PL^ltltv,( pEACEy <Jc:/N^E^rt ' 
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Between t M Air; r i e d fc o u p l e on a mutual 
Jealoufy. , 

Hr ^np^IS mow: three jreairs' fince ^e were 

X '^fiiwric=d, ' 

And^aUmjr/oi^deft'hope^ mi&aWcd f . • ' 

Three yearft ifeytJ-Q they 'vc. been to mty 
Tortur'd with Love and Jcaldafy ; 
Love as intenfe? as ere was^lcnoWn, 
With pangs and torments aflntny AwA* • ^^- ' 

fF. Your owtt indeed ! F<1«* none but you* 
Could douttah^ajrt fo^ fond iand thie. ** ^ 

H. So fond! O grant me patieliee Htavcn! 
To Woman from the firft 'twas given 
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Man to deceive— The firft fair flic> 

(Pifture of what thou art to mc) 

In Par^difc could take no reft. 

Till fhe had ftabb'd her hufband's brcaft j 

Had robb'd that breaft of all its peace^ 

And taught it every woe's increafe ; 

And more to magnify the evil. 

Her Love, like thine, appeared the Devil. 

W. What mean you, bafe, impatient Man ? 
By yoMr own actions mine you fcan.. . , 
Your crimes, you think, in fecret lie, 
Tho' obvious to the public eye. 
There's npl a common Girl in Town 
To whom your perfon is not known. 
And fey? there are, if Fame fays true. 
That have not caufe fpr knowing you ; • ,» 

• Then furely you, of all Men living, 
JShould fcorn to talk of my deceiving. 

H. Proof, Madani, curfed probf, there lies 
That Pm a Fool, and you're not Wife. 
With utmoft Ikill your Love you Vethofcnj 
The Capltaln — your convenient Coofin, 
Who vifits without beat of Drum, 
And vifits ftill when I'm from home. 
Doubtlefs the Captain is polite. 
To f^cnade his nymph by night : 
A Spanilh cuftoni^. Ma'am, d'ye fee-- 

JV^ Yes, Sir,— and fo is Jealoufy, 

. Curs'd 
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Curs'd Jealoufy, which racks your brain^ 
And tortures you to give me pain. 
Yet not to let this n^atter cool. 
And lofe fhe laughing at a Fool, 
Suppofe, for once, my Spark and me. 
As fond as fondnefs' felf ihould be : 
Suppofe our thoughts on Love were bent, 
Suppofe our time in dalliance fpeht| 
'Tis not lefs infolent than vala 
In you, a^ injur'd, to complain. 
For ah, good Sir, too well I know 
To what dear fhe you daily go. 
Who 'tis receives you in her arms. 
And yields you all her boafted charmsi 
Lucinda is the girl careft, • 
Lucinda, happieft of the blefl ! 

H. Lucinda! what Lucinda, pray? 

W. The Lady that I faW this day, 
Crofling PaiUmall— In hcr's your hand. 
And all her heart at your command. 

H. Love in her eyes, you think ?— ^ 

W. , ido; 

Pa^on libidinous for you. 

//. Heav'n grant, for your's, and for my fake^ 
I laboured with a like miftake ! 
The Lady that you feemto fear. 
That Lady is my Sifter dear j 
That Charlotte whom you've heard me name y 

£ But 
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But fee flic comes— 

W. By Heav'ns the fame ! 

H. See, Charlotte, my unhappy Wife, 
With jealous pangs who racks her life ^ 
And gives liut exKilefs caufe to me, 
for noore than equal Jealoufy. 

' fV. Your pardon, Madam^No^ Sir, no^ 

The dreaded caufe 6{ all your woe 

Is my fond Brother^-uitxiou^iftiU 

To make me btoft i^airtttmy Will, 

And banifh from a^Sifter^s breaft 

The pang that r<d>b'<i*her ibul of reft; 

Full oft we-'^e tti^t^ 

Ch. ^ I fee the cafe— 

Now each put on the kfn'deft face. 
While I an-Atbitrefe appeai*. 
To fettle what's ali^gady clear : ^ 

You, Madam, dearly iove my Brother^ 
As he loves you — tW each to ether 
Has been a plague thus far in Life, 
Here ends the Matrimonial Strife. 
Would all fond pairs could fay fo ends \ 
Come— join your hands^ attd'kifs,'aild friends* 



P I A- 
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DIALOGUE XXV. 

Between a M i s £ K. and his G £ n £ r u s 
Wife, 

M* rri H E S E doings, Madam, fliall not be^ 
X You'll bring me down to penury* 

W. Ha ! ha ! 'tis excellently fpoke, ■ '' 

Faith, Sir, you're clever at a joke : 
Bring you to want, you Wretch ! 'tis dea* 
I can but keep you where you are : 
Since the firft hour you drew your breath 
You've only led a Hving death: 
You ftarve, as all your frie^nds remember^ 
Erom January tp December. 
Friends ! No — you knew not Friendfliip's pojuper. 
E'en from your cradle to this hour ; 
Friendfhip's an ever-facred flaine^ 
Of which you've only heard the name : 
The Wretch who doats upon his pelf. 
And feels for no one but himfelf— 

M. Peace, Madam — 

W* Such a Wretch, I fay. 

Who racks his mind both night and day. 
By bafe contrivances to try 
To give his appetite the lie; 
Who like a Beggar wraps him up. 
And having half-din'd, fears tQ fup^ 

E 2 Or 
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. Or fups on fcraps his dogs would leave, 
Proud if he can thofe dogs bereave 
Of one poor morfel — Who denies 
To Hunger's call, and Mifcry's cries. 
The Ort^ that from his table fall^ 
Yet ftill afraid to fwallow all, 
la dread the next day's fcanty board 
Should prey upon his fordid hoard : 
Such Wretches — 

jW. * Hold your curfed tongue; 

I will be heard, or right or wrong. 

'Tis vile extravagant profufion 

That brings on families confufion ; 

Not fatisfy'd with wholefome meat, 
. Each common dinner is a treat. 

Good Pork and Veal you fcarce will cut on, 

A*id tofs your nofe at Beef and Mutton. 

Game, Poultry, Venifon, coftly Fiih,. 

Is fure to load the daily diih ; 
^As if my income could afford t 

Th' expence of living like a Lord. 

W. Your income, good Sir Peter's clear 
Of tax, three thoufand pounds a year 5 
No Brother, Sifter, Child, have you, . , 

(Alas ! I know the latter true !) 
No Soul for whom you must provide 
But me, your half-un wedded Bride, 
Who, fince I feel fo little joy 
In Wedlock, .and fo much to cloy. 

Am 
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Am ftiU'refblv'd, fo far Pm true t'ye, 
That well I will difcharge one duty; 
Mean tho' you are, it flian't be faid 
Sir Peter's houfhold wanted bread j 
That he refus'd the Rich to treat. 
Or to the Poor the broken meat, 

M. Why, Cockatrice, you'll break my heart, 

W. No, Sir, we fha'nt fo quickly part* 

M. ril hang myfelf— 

W. Tirft make your Will, 

And In it prove you love me ftill j 
Leave firft your ample ftore to me» 
And then fome trifling Legacy. 
A Thoufi^nd to the needy Poor ; 
To honeft Girls a Thoufand more. 
To get them Hufbands ; then d*yc fee 
Item— Marine Society, ^^ 

Five Hundred prefent money clear, e 

And Five^and-twenty pounds a Year :— 
Item— • •* 

M. O d— n your Items all> 

I (hall run mad—- 

W. To DoSor Ball,, 

The worthy Reftor, Fifty Pounds — 
And Forty— 

M* D— me, Madam, zounds 

E 3 Where 
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Where is all this to come from ? Where I 

IV. And Forty fhillings once a year^ 
To preach a Sermon on your death. 
And blefs you with his annual breath, 

M. Oh curfe your breath, I wifh 'twere floptr^ 
TV, Right — in my head this moment popt 

Another Legacy, my dear;— 

Item — a Hundred Pounds a year , 

To th' Foundling Hofpital — to pay* 

The frolics pf your youthful day t 

Then to the Magdalen-^ ' 

M. Now hear me j 

Tho% Madam ^ thus you ftrive to jeer «ie i 
Know 'tis my well fix'd refekition,- 
To flop in time your vik profufiojet ; 
No more the daily feaft you keep. 
No Q-jore you r^b Jourfplf of fleep, 
Prefiding at the midnight ti'eat ^^-^ 

/F. Nay,'ge^dSi^Pete^, Itfmfteatj 
So (hall your friends, and .welconf>c too^ 

By mc, at leaft, if not by you. 

y^/. My Cafh I'll keep— 

TV. I'll run in debt; 

You have n^t loft your credit yet ; 
And while Sir Peter keeps his health. 
And rolls in unknown ftores of wealth. 
His wife of credit cannot fail : 

M. I'll advertife^rn go to Tail. 

TV. Go 
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W. Go to the Devil if you chufe it. 
You've Cafh enough, and I fliall ufe it. 
I will not hear the Wretches cries, 
While all your treafure ufelefs lies : 
My Neighbours j(ha}l our ftore partake. 
And blefs the Mifer for my fake : 
Nay, fome furpriz'd, v^ill lift their hands, 
And think 'tis all by your commands ; 
Nor will I undeceive thein ; — you 
Shall have the praife that's not your due. 

M* Once more I fwear I'll hang myfelf— • 

W. Do, Love— but firft bequeath your pelf; 
Your Will thus made, perhaps 'tis fe^ft ; 
Good b*ye — a haltei" does, the reft* 



DIALOG U E XXVL 
Between a Physician and his Wife. 

W. TTOW long ago d'ye think it, Doflofj^ 

XJL Since the Civilians and the Prodor 
A Licence gave, that you and mc 
Should aid each other's mifery, 
And drag the tedious load of life, 
No' Huftand, and but half a Wife ? 

P. Strange Woman 1 wkerefoi«e do you afk^ . 
But to impofe aa odious talk \ 

E 4 Full 
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Full well you know *tis fifteen years, 
Since I've been wedded to my cares ; 
Since, day and night, I've had no q^iiet. 
No peace from your eternal riot : 
What have I done that I fliould prove 
The caufe of Hate, inftead of Love ? 

W. 'Tis not what you have done, dear Sir, 
But left undone, that makes this Air. 
*« Full fifteen years, and ne'er a Child !" 
(Cried Mrs. Prim, and then flie fmil'd ;) 
<* Why fure the Dodor's much engag'd jj 
^ His Lady Is not over-ag'd ; 
<' She wants fome years of forty yet ; 
** Faith 'tis enough to make her fret.*' 
Thus all the Neighbours fpeak their mind. 
And pity me that you're unkind. 
E'en the pert Curate's Wife declar'd 
She thought my cafe was wond'rous hard— 
And if her hufband ftrv'd her fo, 
She would have left him long ago. 
Thus each at me muft have her ftroke, 
In earneft half, and half in joke. 

P. Thefe Womens tongues muft be in ufe. 
And all their bufinefs is abufe; 
'Twere better far, for them and theirs, 
They^d mind their Family affairs. 
And fhew their judgment and their learning, 
.Oa matters they have fome concern in. 

W. Concern 
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W. Concern in ! every Woman deems 
Wedlock and Love her lawful themes. 
On which, whatever may be fpoke. 
It is her privilege to joke : 
And e'en her honour would fhe barter. 
Rather than violate her charter. 
For inftance now, *twixt you and -me. 
The Female Congrefs all agree 
That, as our Labours come to nought^ . 
On one fide there muft be a faulty. 
Arid truly, if I can divine, . 
It is not to be found on mine; 
For always have I been compliant 
To your moft fovereign will—' 

P. Ofieon't! 

What, Madam I will you never learn 
That modefty's the great concern, 
The genuine bufinefs of your life, . 
And that of -every other wife? 

W. That M6desty's a jQueen I ownji . 
Nor would I violate hier throne ; , 
Thrice ftcred is fhe held by me^ . 
And I admire her Majefty ; 
Thro* my whole life will I defend her; 
What have I faid that can offend her ? 

P. You do not fay, but you imply— 

W. Now^ Doilor, 'tis my turn— O fie ! 
Your thoughts my freeft thoughts prevent j ; 
You find out meanings never meant, 

E5^ Kxa. 
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And are of mortals fure the od deft 
That ever deem'd his wife immodeft. 

P. Immodefty's-as frequent found 
On married, as on other ground : 
*Tis not the facred tie that binds 
Our badies, that can fix our minds ;, 
And many married folks, we fee. 
Are tied but to become more free. 

TV. Allow'd, Sir; but would you apply . 
The cafe of thofe to you and I ? 
Have I a hint like this deferv'd ? 
From duty have I ever fwervM ? 
Can Scandal's fetid breath defame 
The facred honour of my name ? 

P. And what, dear Madam, have I done ? 

TV. Why, Sir, we end as we begun ; 
Sins of omijftm lay with you, 
And well you know the. charge is true: 
And now, to fet the balance even. 
What you commit may be forgiven • 

P. A Truce, then, to this wordy war, 
A Dozen Patients w^ant tny care ; 
Their woes demand my utmoft fkill ; 
I leave you much againft my will. 

TV. Farewell, nor blame me if I'm bold 
To fay you one untruth have told ; 
You've fkill, Sir, and can well divine 
A Cure for every ill but mine. 

D I A- 
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DIALOGUE XXVII. 

Between a Methodist Pajlsqn and bi$ 
She Saint. 

m T) R AY Hufband,. when will John be here, 
X John hankhiad^ from Nort^ijamptQpfhire ? 
That Man is fo divine a Preacher, 
So fanSified, fo Aveet a Teacher,- 
So comfortable are his groans. 
And fo hawnonious are his tones. 
His fobs and fighs fo graceful blended. 
That long ?re his difcourfe is ended. 
The Women all go near to faint. 
In rapture at fo fweet a Saint ;. 
Their fighs with his they fondly mix". 
On his dear eyes their eyes they fix, 
While all their heaving bofoms throb. 
And every figh creates a fob. 

H. Hey-day ! how long has John-— 

W. P^2^y hear, 

ril interrupt not, you, my dear : 
What was \ faying ? — '* fob and figh ;^' 
Ah ! but to thinl; o(i't makes one cry : 
'Till gro^ris, ,and fobs, and fighs, and waiJiug, 
(Thofe cmblen^s- of our Mprtal failli^) 
Give us to fepl the fiungent force 
Of John's ;i»yifenou5.difa)urfe.j . '— 

E 6 And 
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And then the Spirit does fo ply us. 
No wonder we become fo pious. 
All now is calm and cool within. 
Of Comfort much, and nooght of Sin : 
' In peace we to our homes depart. 
With placid looks, and eafc at heart j - . 
While all our wiflies only ftray 
Toward John, and his next preaching day. 

H. Say on—, 

W. At prefent I have done. 

H. In truth a glorious piece of Fun ! 
So John, by his infernal bawling, 
Will rob my fhop, and hurt my calling : 
That Preacher whom your fex admire. 
Who knows to fet your hearts on fire. 
To warm the paffions of the weak. 
No other living need toTeek : 
Al)^ondon will purfue the Man 
Who artful a£ls on fuch a plan. 
And Hufbands, 'gainft their wills,, muft go. 
If Wives declare it fhall be fo : 
Or (hould one huftand, in defpite, ^ 

But dare affert his genuine right. 
And fliould his Parifh Church frequent^ 

. pis conduft he will foon repent. 

'F "^ho comes not to our Houfe of Pray'r,, 

*. Of mifery quickly fin/ds his (hare; 
Who comes not to our Raree-fhow, 
May take his Seat in Cuckold's Row: 

Nw 
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Nor is there any crime in this ; 
Who afts not with us afts amifs. 
We sure the jtruc Ele£l, decreed 
To deal to iinful man his meed i 
Heaven's judgments are at our command ; 
We '' deal damnation round the Land j" * 
And thofe who feel our weighty curfe. 
Need' live in fear of nothing worfe. 

fF. Then let us fit us down content. 
Thankful for all the comforts fent ; 
And let us fpend each hour in glee, ^ 

And laugh at greater Fools than we. • 

H. Why this were well enough, *tis true. 
But firft, dear Wife,, one word with you. 
Of our friend John fo warm you fpeak. 
Another fliop he fpon muft feek j 
No more he comes within my doors. 
To make my Godly Women whores : 
If he has powers like thofe you paint, 
I ga^in ten Sinners for one Saint, - 

And John will quickly run a^ay 
With all my trad<&,. and all my pay ; 
For oujj Religion were but feeming. 
But for the influence of the Women^ 
Who are they that fubfcribe to us, 
And for our Nonfenfe make fuch fufs, 
But Women, who thro' all their life 
May Icaft deferve the rtamc of Wife, 
* Popr'sUmverfal Prayer. 



Who 
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Who leave their family afFairs," 
To groan at our affedcd Prayers ¥ 

W* 'Tis true, but while the Women groan,. 
We know the Men are att our own ; 
No huftand dare refufe his purfc. 
On pain o'th* matrimonial curfe ; 
And who'd provoke a Womanfs fpleen. 
That knows what her revenge may mean ? 

H. Not I indeed— rd' more to fay,. 
But pafs it till another day : 
In the mean time let us contrive 
To keep Religion's flame alive; 
For while the Saints will figh and groan,. 
The Shillings, Wife, are all our own* . 



D I A L O G.U E XXVIIL 
Between a- G'O u R t i E r and his L a d Y.. • 

C Ti ^AD AM, all night, a;>d half the d^y,, 

JLVJL You fpend in this ^Qurfed play. 
My fortune can no more fupport 
My rank and fplendor at the Caunt, 
And at theiame time give you power 
To lofe your hundteiis in an hoiir* 
My Tenants are Raok-rented now^. 
And fimply fay, and iwear, and'vow,* 

That 
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That if a farther tax is laid^ 
That tax can ne'er by them be paid- 
My Steward fays no cafli remains 
Of all the laft year's ample gains,. 
And wheathe next fupply is wanted*, 
Twill not be in his power ta grant it,. 

Z. Such Wretches ! Wherefore fach a fufs T 
What is their want of Cafli to us ? 
The Steward ! Fellow ! let him borrow j.— 
ril not indulge one moment'* forrow. 
How, or which way the cafh arife,. 
So the Rouleaus but bkfe my eyes^ 
Borrow ! yes— fddom comes the day 
But Stewards can thcmfelves repay 
With their Loid's Cafli; and faft has fliowa 
The frequent lending o£ their owm. 

C. Madam, *tis much difgrace a Peer, 
With eightisen thouland pounds a year. 
Should, with a fnc»king face, fubmit 
Humbly to borrow part of it 
From his own Servants. O, I blufli 
E'en at the thought— 

L. Hufh, good Sir, hu(b : 

Falfe Modefty will do no good, 
Nor does the a£tion taint ypur blood. 
How many greater Men than you 
Mueb m^ner adions daily do I 
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He who the public faith deceives. 
And yet the public cafh receives ; 
He who deftroys the public health. 
Yet riots on the Nation's wealth ; 
All thofe who do not as they ought. 
Or take large fums for doing nought^ 
Bring on themfelves a deeper llur, 
Than you by borrowing can incur. 
And— . 

C- Madam, if you. mean that this 

Should pafs as reafon, . far amiTs,^ 
Far wide of truth you feek the mark,, 
And blunder^nly in the dark. 
Is others a£ling wrong,, a caufe 
Why I pervert fair Reafon's laws ?4 
From others folly, can arife 
One fingle proof that I am wife ? 
Ah no ! and if fuch proof I feek, 
'Twere farther proof that I were weak. . 
A Shilling never will! borrow/ 
On terms like thefe— 

L . My debts to-morrow, , 

My debts of honour muft be paid ; 

C Go, Madam, where thofe debts were made : 
Afk wretches of the Gaming trade 
If they your honour will fupport ? 

L. Why, Sir, J flx^all be made their fport 5 

Each 
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Each paffing hour I (hall be dunn'd. 
And ftill at every table fhunn'd. 

C. If that were all, I could fuftain. 
For years of blifs, the prefent pain ; ' 

Once certain you could game no more^ 
Chearful Fd pay the prefent fcore ; 
But no — if that were once difcharg'd. 
The debt would quickly be enlarged \ 
Day after day a frefli demand 
Would claim the bounty of my hand^ 
And every rifmg Sun would fee 
Addition to mymifery 5 
Here then I ftop— 

L. And I begin ; 

The Devil always tempts to Sin ; 
'Twas he that firft invented gaming. 
And every.a£lion there's a fhame in. 
The Woman who fhall take upon her 
Once to difcharge her debts of honour. 
May do*t, whate'er the World fliall fay. 
In no right honourable way. 

C. I underftand you, and will prove. 

That Prudence knows to combat Love. 

I yield not— Aft as you think beftj 

— I leave to Heaven and you the reft. 

Tho* in the honour of a Wife 

A Man fliould truft his heart for life, 

And in her bofom fliould repofe 

His joys and griefs, his cares and woes;. 

With 
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With Gambling let that Wife be curl!:. 
He'll find his hopes all laid in duft ! 



DIALOGUE XXIX. 

Between a Member of Parliament audi 
bis Lady. 

Z. rx^HE S E are fed hours. Sir James-— 

X M. Theyarci, 

But State AfFairs demand our care ; 
The Senate was in high debate^ 
No wonder I am home & laitc 

Z. So foon you mcajjrj — the Clock ftf ttck f<Miir2 
Juft as your Carriage reach'd the door i 
What could detain you{ till theCe houjrf$ 
Were worth enquiry— 

M^ O the powers. 

The wond'rous powers of Edmund Burke I 
Faith, Madam, he has made fine work 
With your friend North, and all the tribe ^ 
The callow y Tranr^ Atlantic Scribey 
The drunken Secr'etary too, 
Old Twitcher^ and his venal crew j 
ContraSors, Rogues of every fort. 
Who bafk and fatten round the Court- 

Z. Ah Sir ! it is not all the force 
Of Edmund's flowery difcourfe J 

'Tis. 
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*Tis not the inftances he brings, 

Of Kings depos'd, or murder'd Kings j 

n^is not the Tales he knows to tell. 

How wicked Minifters have fell ;• 

*Tis not the Scripture texts he quotes. 

Nor all the hints in all his notes. 

Can for one fingle vote prevail. 

To turn the Minifterial fcale f 

When Edmund's gay difcourfe is ended, 

Howe'er with fiowers and tropes 'tis blended, 

Boreas iball turn it all to fun. 

Count nofes— and the work rs done; 

M. Allbw'd ;— bat for the Patriot band. 
What would become of this poor land I 
Who is't but us that Cave the Nation 
From the moft foul contamination ? 
Who is't the public weal would carry. 
But Townfend, Lutt'rell, Fox, and Barre,^ 
Wilkes, Saville, Sawbridge„ and a fcore 
Of fuch determin'd Heroes more ? 
But for thefe Hardy wights,, who prop 
The public caufe, that caufe would drop j 
All would confufion be, and ruin, 
And England weep her own undoing* 

L. I grant, that if the Patriot few 
Some things could carry, fome undo,. 
New Laws could make, refornj the old,, 
Our Conftitution could re-mouldy 

And,. 
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And, farther ftill, if they could make 

Men virtuous for the Virtue*s fake. 

It were worth while to fit all night. 

On high debate of wrong and right : 

But as we fee 'tis now the curfe 

That things but grow from bad to worfe, ^ 

That Laws are framing every day. 

For Lawyers to explain away. 

And dthers, by the dint of knaves. 

But tend to make the people (laves, 

*Tis merely labour fpent in vain. 

One vote for Freedom to obtain. 

M. Not fo — for while the people fee 
One facred band for Liberty, 
One Phalanx for Old Freedom ftand^ 
Ere yet {he quit her native land^,^ 
Np Tyrant dare our rights invade^ 
But at the peril of his head ; 
Nor one of all the herd of flaves. 
Who flatter Kings, and bow to Knaves^ 
Whate'er pretence he makes to reft. 
But lives with daggers in his breaft : 
For well the petty Tyrants feel 
Th' hiftoric force ot Felton's fteel : 
E'en while they fwell away in fin'. 
The poignard irritates within 5 
Arid all they wifli, and all they hopo^ 
To gain an eafier death, — a Rope^ 
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DIALOGUE XXX. 

Between a Lover and his Mistress, thd 
former being jealous of the latter. 

i-TTTHEN Women know we are in love, ' 
VV - They think their faults we muftapprove-i 
And, truth to fay, 'tis mighty common 
For Man to be the Dupe of Woman ; 
But, thanks to Heaven, I boaft a foiil 
That fcorns to yield to fuch controul. 
Sincerely have I lov'd you long. 
And toM my flame in many a Song : 
Well pleas'd you read my ditties o'er. 
And fann'd a flame that burnt the more : 
RapturM I faw your bloom of j6uth. 
And fancied you were nought but truth : 
Well pleas'd I heard your accents fall. 
The found of Love I thou^t in all. 
And every word, and every look^ 
With pleafmg pain my frame has fliQok j 
But now, ah now ! devoid, of reft, 
A different paffion fills my breaft^ 

M. Strange language. Sir ! And this from yo^ 
Whom I was taught to think as, true ,,. 
As truth itfelf ; — whofe flame I deemM 
Purie as the Kght from Heaven that*sl)eam'd ; 
Whofe honour I had held as clear 
As noon-day Sun, or midnight ft«r, ^ - 

And 
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And would as foon my life foregone, 
And fworn nor Star nor Siinhad ikone. 
As doubted— 

L. Wherefore then the deed 

Which wrings my heart, and makes it bleed. 
Bleed with an agonizing pain, 
And pour freih ftreams thro' every vein ? 
Oh ! Tm diftraaed— 

M. ' Sofhouldl, 

But that my feelings give the lie 
To every vile furmife you fraihe. 
To blot a fpotlefs. Virgin's fame. 

£. Here — read this Letter; — and then tell 
If a black fcroll, contrived by Hell, 
By each malicious Fiend defign'd. 
Could work more torments in my mind. 

M^Hzl Meeting! Affignationj Love! 
Hbw eafy now it were to prove 
This letter forged ?— but I defpife 
The talk of giving you new eyes ; 
Befides, my Love, it were unkind 
To give eyes to the wilful blind. 

i. Nay, Madam, fneering will not do : 
I cpuld not thus have treated you. 

M. Treat me ! yourfelf you treat amifs, 
Plain common fenfe muft laugh at this : 
Cannot you guefs who wrote this fame ? 

£. Guefs ? S^e I ftot tibeinrriterts iiame ?. 

A name. 



i 
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A name, alas ! too well I know. 

My bitter^ nay, my only foe; 

Charles b reeaian 5— but his liffe ihall pay 

The bafe-born treachery of this day j 

Igo— 

M. Nay Charles, Sir, is your Friend^ 

I muft not let this matter end 
In murder, or I would enjoy 
The pains you take but to dcftroy 
Your peace of mind, and wound my farae^ - 

On the vile forgery of a naaie* 

i. Forgery ? 

M. Forgery, I fay ; ah would that you 

As this IS falfe, were half as true T 
Ifldecd I did not think to aik, ^ 

And own 'tis an ungrateful tafk; 
But when and how did you obtain 
The fcrawl that gives you all this pain ? 

£. Laft night J walk'd the garden late, ^ 

To meet the £irl that binds niy fate : 
Fair ftione the Moon— beneath yon tree \ " 
This fatal billet did I fee j 

I took, I read it— guefs the reft ; 

Ten thoufahd torments fir'd my breaft ; 
Swift from the fatal fpot I flew, 
And fwore revenge on him and you. 
~ From that fad hour no reft I've known. 
But iiy'd 'midft torments all my own : 

And 



I 
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And now I came to bid adieu 
To you, and all your Sex for you ; 
For fure, thought I, if flie's unkind. 
No love can faithlefs Wonian bind ! 

M. Nay, now I pity you ;— but fee 
Who 'tis has caus'd this mifery : 
My Sifter's hand— 

i. Heaven blefs my fight ! 

I read it not fince yefternight : 
Your falfhood I had thought fo plain, 
I nurs'd my woe, and cherifh'd pain : 
But can you now forgive ? 

M. Forgive? 

You know for you alone I live ; 
f can forgive and pity too j 
The jealous hearjt is often true : 
But henceforth fet that heart ^t reftj 
Nor let fiich torments .fire your breaft : > ^ 
In my unfliaken faith confide, 
Tho' doubting ^1 the World bcfide. * 

L. Ten thoufand thanks my lovely maid. 

But why of Wedlock then afraid ? ^ 

O bind your fate to -mine for life. 

And take th* endearing name of wife. 

M, To-morrow be that theme purfu'd i 

*■ •" • ' • • 

To-night we'll talk of love rencw'd : • , 

Talk down the^Moon — then rife arid fing— .) 

L* The Licence, and the Wedding-ring j 

By 
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By this dear kifs it {hall be fo ; 
Shan't it my Love ? 

M. ' If I fay No 

You'll not believe me; and for Yes 
'Tis a Arrange word — fo live and guefs. 

L. From this dear hour I date my blifs. 
And feal it with a Bridal Kifs, 



DIALOGUE XXXL 
Between a Man-Midwife and his Wife* 

0^. QT RANGE is the bufinefs you purfue, 

O To me, at lead, if not to you \ 
Indelicate in high degree, 
And fhocking to all modefty ! 

M. Wife Men much othcrwife have thought. 
And very different doftrine taught ; 
They fay that Women are not fkill'd. 
In defperate cafe relief to yield j 
And many a Woman would be loft. 
After lon^ time in torment toft. 
If fkill and judgment were not call'd. 
To fave the more than half appal I'd : 
Who then fo fit as Man to free 
Poor Woman from her Mifery ? 
In knowledge deep, in Science (kill'd, 
At trifles they difdain to yield, 

F JV. Granted 
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W. Granted — And for this reafon, I 
Muft queftion long as you reply : 
*Tis juft this matter of difdain, 
That.puts our Sex to utmoft pain; 
Incapable of feeling for us, 
Each Coxcomb his inftrudions borrows. 
From ancient fools of high renown, 
And deals his doftrines thro' the Town ; 
*Till every filly Woman dreams. 
That all the Doctor's idle fchemes, 
(Founded \n nature and in reafon,) 
'Gainft Common Senfe can be no treafon. 

M. Of all the Women ever born 
You, Madam, leaft fliould treat with fcorn 
The Art which fav'd your fcurvy life. 
And gave me back a worthlefs Wife ; 
3ut for the ftill of Dr. ^ 

W. Ha! Sir! 

Jf 1 fay yes, dare you fay nay. Sir ? 
If I fay nay, dare you fay yes ? 
Fine times when matters come to this ! 
Why you, and all your paultry tribe. 
Would, for a fuperadded bribe. 
The Mother and the Babe deftroy. 
And blaft tbe parents brighteft joy ; 
You know not what is tender dealing, 
Strangers to every generous feeling. 
The Doftor whom you fpeak of, he 
Had eas^d flfie of my mijfery,' 

And, 
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And, in his execution bold. 

Had fent me where no talcs are told. 

But when you kindly mention'd GrMei 

Thought that your orders were to fave^ 

Nor deeming Hell could be fo bafe. 

At fuch a time, in fuch a cafe. 

To murder — Nay, Sir, — do not ftart— 

I fpeak a truth ihould rive your heart— 

With his laft breath the Wretch confefs'd 

Thus much — your confcience knows the reft, 

M. Nay — Confcienge-r-that be once your plea, 
YouVe done, for ever done with me 5 
And, if you do not bid adieu 
To fuch a Friend, I've done with you. 



DIALOGUE XXXir. 

Between an Honest Tradesman, and his 
Dram-drinking Wife* 

T. T7 AITH, Margery, 'tis a {hocking curfe, 
X^ That all bad things will ftill grow woriV, 
And of all bad things known in life 
The worft is, fure, a drunken wife* 

fT. Nay, Huiband, you've no caufe to fpeak/ 
You know Tve not been drunk this week. 

T, A mighty matter this to boaft ! 
The week's but eight hours old at moft j 

F 2 And 
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And well you know who loft^her fight 

To keep up Saturday at night ; 

Now let me fee you fober one day, 

And let that one, for change, be Sunday : 

For not one Sunday have I known 

Since you put on your wedding-gownj . 

But you an obje6l were of feoff. 

Ere came the hour to put it off. 

Now, for a moment recolleft 

How Woman lofes all refpeft. 

When once, by liquor's power engrofs'd, 

Her better faculties are loft. 

Her paijions with her fenfe at ftrife, 

She quite forgets the name of wife. 

While that of Mother's feldom known 

To thofe who no reftraint have fhewn : 

Or if a puny Offspring ftrive 

To keep themfelves but half alive,' 

Phyfic nor abftinepce cai> faye 

The Victims from th' untimely grave, 

TV. I grant my conduct is not right. 
But know not how tb reftify 't; 
Bad habits readily acquire 
Unbounded power, nor foon retire 
Before fuperior reafon's force ^ — 

T, I grant we cannot flop their courfe 
And make them yield to our controul;^ 
By one flight effort of the Soul j 



>^ie> 
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No — our defign the fpell to charm, 
Should earneft, conftant be, and warm< 
The road from Good to bad is ftill 
A rapid road, and all down hill j ' 
While thofe who gain fair Virtue's ftecp 
Have many a painful ftep to creep ; 
But when the heigh th is once acquired, 
The Traveller wonders he was tir'd. 
Looks round him with delighted eyes. 
The Country views in fweet furprize, 
Charm'd with the profped, fits at eafe, 
' (With all well-pleas'd, he all can pleafe) 
And, banilh'd tumult, noife and ftrife. 
Looks calmly down the vale of life. 
And hoping bjifs fupreme to tafte, 
Charm'd with the future and the paft. 
He quietly refigns his breath. 
And owns a blifs fupreme in death. 

• W. You've given fo bright a pifture now. 
That from the prefent hour I vow 
To call up Reafon's aid, and try. 
That living fo, I fo may die. 

T. This declaration makes me bleft j 
To Heaven and you I leave the reft. 



D I A- 
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DIAL O G U E XXXIIL 

Between an O p f i c e r in the City Trained- Bands^ 
and his Wife. 

ff^' WT E L L> Captain Staytape, whither 

▼ ▼ bound, 

I judge your'e for th' Artillery-Ground : 
Some great manoeuvres, fure to-day, 
That Taylors can afford to play. 
What, will old Gallipot be there ! 
Lord help us ! Ludgate-hill ^11 ftare f 
Boxes, and bolufles, and pills 
Should cure all London of its ills } 
But if thefe fine prefcriptions fail, 
We've Guns and powder to affail ; 
And fuch a hoft of fighting' fellows, 
Three parts of whom would ihame the gallows. 
That if our enemies appear 
With all your Courage — in the rear. 
The Devil 's in't but Spain and France 
Meet with the moft extreme mifchance j 
For nothing can thofe troops difmay 
Who 're too far ofi^ to run awa)^ 

O. Hey Madam Staytape ! why fo free 
To cenfure our Artillery ? 
Men more courageous are not found 
If you ftiould fearch the Kingdom round 5 

They 
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They all in genuine valour jump. 
From Temple-bar to Aldgate-pump, 
And ne'er were known in all their lives 
To turn their backs — 

W. But on their Wives. ^ 

Lord help us ! fuch a motley crew. 
Of White, and Black, and Green and Blue> 
And every colour one can name. 
All pancing for the field of fame. 
All ftriving to make up the {hew 
That glads the eyes of Bunhill-row; 
Whom Honour, faithlefs jade, bewitches 
To make 'em leave their Ihoes and breeches, 
Pleas'd, with bare feet and rags, to tramp. 
Stern Heroes of the City Camp ! 

0. Whatever might be in former days. 
We've furely now fome claim to praife j 
Suppofe the Enemy fhould land — 

W* Suppofe 'em landed in the Strand ; 
Suppofe they'd taken Charing-crofs, 
And batter'd Charles, and eat his horfe ; 
Suppofe them march'd to Temple-bar, 
With all " the circumftance of War,'* 
Where would you Heroes take your ftatiqn,. 
You props to fave a finking nation ? ' 

Ha? :-. 

O. D — me, Madam, there's no bearing 
This infult — pray excufe my fwearing ; 

F 4. Where \ 
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Where? Why in Flcet-ftreet, without doubt ; 
When the Gate's faft they're all fhut out. 

IF. Good — We fhould find you in the lurch, 
Faft ftation'd by St. Dunftan's Church ; 
With Salmon's Wax-work would you mix. 
And like his Dolls your features fix : 
And if (and worfe than I relate 
Has fometimes been 'the will of Fate) 
By taking of a common round, 
The Foe your Worfhips fhould impound. 
Full eafy then it were to guefs 
Of fomething more than J exprefs, 
For then, if rightly I divine, 
Of genuine fear you'd Ihew the fign, 
While he who haply flood behind 
Would hold his nofe, and curfe the wind ; 
And fairly—— ^ \ 

O. Madam, by my Soul, 

Whatever is fair you turn to foul \ 
How dare you, rudely, thus traduce 
A Corps defign'd for public ufe ? 
A Body fain'd for ages paft. 
And which for ages yet fhall lafl; 
Whofe courage cannot be denied, 
Becaufe-r 

W, It never yet was tried ; 

But clearly, to my fimple thinking. 
That mvkft be flrong that's always flinking, 

And 
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And fure that Courage muft be warm, 
That can a reeking dunghill ftorm. 

O. Madam, the Aldermen and May'r-r- , 

TV. Aye — this it^is that makes Fools flare j— 
While Game and Turtle take commiflions. 
In fighting are no hard conditions ; 
And every guttling Cit will fwell yc^ . ' 

Three extra feet at lead in belly. 
And bear his gun,' or wear his fafli. 
By th' fide of Captain Calipafli, 
Or wield the Bayonet, d'ye fee, 
In rank with Enfign Calfpee; 
Nor fear to take his fword in hand. 
Where Colonel Venifon bears command : . 

In fliort you know that I am rig.ht in 
Declaring, that all City fighting 
Is juft reducible to this 
(Correal rtie if I fay amifs, 
No anger working on the fud'den) 
All forts of Fifli and Flefh and Pudding;; 
And tho' your wrath be hot as muftard, 
With mod fuccefs it ftorms a cuftard ; 
If Fools your courage give the lie. 
You anfvver — at a pigeon-pie. 
And fhew the valour of your Souls 
^ainft Turkics, Geefe, and tfams and Fowls > 
Nor could a vulgar foul divine 
Your hardy deeds 'gainft Tongue and Chine : 

F 5 In^ 
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In fhort, whatever the world may fay. 
You're never known to run away ; 
But to the laft appear full flout, 
And e*eh when conquer'd fcarce give out; 

^ 0. A tedious tale I owe to you ; 
Suppofe you give the moral too. 

Jjy. One.fhort advice I fain would give. 
And beg you*ll heed it while you live : 
Let blood and wounds be left to thofe 
"Whof^ trade is Death, whofe praftice blows; 
War's Goddefs then no longer court, 
But ftick to trade for your fupport ; 
Turn a deaf ear to warlike drums. 
Nor fight the Foe before he comes. 



DIALOGUE XXXIV. 
Between a Bishop and his Wife. 

W. ip R AY, good my Lord, be pleas'd to tell 

JL us 

How 'tis fo many worthy Fellows, 
With learning, honour, wit and fenfe. 
And every claim but impudence. 
No Church-preferment can procure. 
But live and dk fo v^rrctchcd poor? 

B. You 
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jB. You have yourfclf the caufe affign'd. 
For ftill the Man of generous mind. 
In Honour, Wit, and Sen fe compleat, . 
Whofe head is learning's liberal feat. 
Can ne'er fubmit, in hopes to rife. 
To deelds that muft difgrace the wife; 
Nor e'er, for paltry intereft, fawn, 
Tho' certain ^o obtain the lawn* 
Look the world thro', and ftill you fee 
True Merit dwells with Modefty, 
While rankeft Impudence prefides. 
Where Ignorance leads, and Folly guides. 

W. My Lord, I own your doftrine true. 
But fure there's one exception — You : 
Your modefty will all acknowledge. 
In Court or City, Camp or College; 
Y6ur learning to the World is known. 
E'en from the Cottage to the Throne 5 
And fome Folks can your merit fee ; 
Be pleas'd, my Lord, to witnefs — Me. 

5. Merit, my dear ? — if that be true, 
'Twas feen by no one elfe but you j 
Learning my Enemies will grant. 
Dull drudgery, which I ne'er fhall want; 
Mere Grammar-learning, Verbs and Tenfes, 
Unfit for one who in his fenfe is : 
But Modcfiy! Lord blefs us ! where 
D'ye get that word, to make me fiare ? 

F 6 On 



jcb M A'l' H ! M i) N I A I- U I A L O (^ U E 8. 

(Jn Modcdy I ir.'ci Jivinc, 

Jiut l(;r Lliis la< sihy, U'l I 
Wccn niuijbci'd Willi the cMnnion (ry, 
AuJ i^ 4 Ulc I comIJ not dinj tip, 
J i)^:vcr /iioulj have i.ii)k'J a liiftioj}. 
l)\ I ((yijld (.]))igc, 41x1 cjccj^j and flatter, 
J'i.;irt: Vili.iiui, iii.d the (jood bwli^^tUf ^ 
lJ(>;ild tu n<y I'ution kiJiKklc dov.n, 
Aiid kij <-| to H.ll i'^jf lu\i d trov/|j j 
CJoiilJ ('wc4i' thut I did ij;oi.\; beliLvc 
'j'hiijj tJun*ii<';i(-r^j)l'- tun LIU conceive J 
'I'liut d'^iiUincb far iioin human r^a-Jj, 
Wjthiij my p'>WLr it v/ab to teach p 
'lU'ui ill uf n^^ht, ;.nd 4il oi wi'^n^.'., 

HiMJi.' -ii il)'' Mudc (/f iny tun^Z'if: 

An'i il. a I Iw^L'.v <.;j' (^itjcj ur ^>vj|, 
l.i,c'.\;h Lo n,.J.e ij)e (iud oi |)wvil. 

//'. n tl^b, my l-Aid, the «;! to life is, 
I|(. '. 'AiiKt vvliu iiot h.iif io vvijc i.s ij 
I'i. in ti.iih I ;> mc-, and com;)*c/j Icnl'^*, 
Tu n.o.c i vvo ii<i n'^t r;<;.kc j;i . icjice j 

A[;d ii.iU',;/ i.il lir:n fhoijjj i\Ui\4n)j 

J li bit i.h: vtiial a/id th'; vain j 

i. ;i Imi 1/ nuv/, ur/ I^cj i, y(>i^ ji(t, 

y* c/!j;;."/.-..> fa-.vi)ii;;i, /i^uicjiii^ I'/icd, 

ih <j mII cl.aMvjlus the v/'Wl, 

i)i llyj;uujLc. the ii>Jl .'.ci;;[l. 



/y. Allov/ing 



MATRIMONIAL DIALOGUES. 109 

JB. Allowing what you fay is true^ 
The charafter is nothing new : 
Whoever in the Church would rife, 
Muft ftrive to blind his Patron's eyes ; 
Nor e'er expedl to wear lawn fleeves, 
Unlefs he flatters and deceives : 
For fuch the cuftom of the day. 
In fpite of all we preach and fay. 
That Impudence in affluence fhines,, 
While Meritj unregarded, pineSiu 



DIALOGUE XXXV. 

Between a Puppet-Shew-Man and his. 
Wife. 

JV. rir^ HE Sun ihines wond'rous hot to day^ 

. jL And dull, and tedious is the way 3 
I wlfli us fafe at London Town,. 
Where every kind of trafh goes down. 

P. Dy'e mean that mine is trafh, good Wife I 

W. O no ! far from it — 'tis of Life 
A genuine piSure, held to view. 
And fools and knaves ftill find it true : 
But vulgar^ undifcerning folks,. 
See not the merit of your jokesj^ 

Anf» 
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And therefore, in their cenfures raih. 
They fcruple not to call them tr^fli j 
/Twas in that fenfe they ufe I ufe it, 
Altho' I know. they much abufe it. 

P. Enough, enough — I thought you meant 
To reprobate my great intent 
Of making ufeful knowledge known, 
By modes and methods all my own, 

W. Tve fald already that I know 
The World is piftur'd in your fhew ; 
And happier were that World, and wifer. 
Were you declar'd the fole advifer j 
But, hufband, fince we've many a mite 
To travel, you the way beguile 
With the quaint Hiftory of the fett 
That make folks laugh, and bid us eat : 
Full many a time have I attended 
The tale, nor wifh'd your ftory ended j 
And once again I long to hear 
Your Pi£fure of the Worlds my dear. 

P. That's a good Girl — I'll ftrive to give it 
So that a Turk muft needs believe it j 
And hope to fhew the fadls fo true. 
As would convince the meereft Jew. 
Suppofe my booth ereiled — now 
I take my ftand, aiid make my bow; 
My trumpet found, harangue the folk. 
And bid them liften tp the Joke. 

** Ladiesr 
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** Ladies and Gentlemen walk in, 
^* We're juft a going to begin j 
** Punch and^ his Opera is here ; 
*^ See him for three-pence — -'tis not dear." 
And now again I ftrain my throat, 
While gaping crouds my accents note ; 
Scores after Scores afcend the ftairs. 
The penny lefs alone, defpairs 1 
For 'tis with us, ^9 thro' the World, 
^he popr is to the bottom hurl'd. 
And now they croud, and fill the benches. 
Gay City Dames, and Suburb Wenches, 
Old Rakes and young, and rich and poor— 
The houfe is full— make faft the door. 

Behind the fcene I take my ftand. 
And guide the Puppets with my hand j 
Juft as I move the pliant wire, 
I fink 'em low, or raife 'em higher; 
In this refembling whom it fuit. 
For inflance now — the Thane of B— e r 
But for this Country better far, 
Tho' peace betide, or thund'ring war. 
And of her weal more certain fign. 
His DoUs were innocent as mine ! 

But to the Shew— See Punch appear. 
Be fure the Devil's in the rear. 
With fwaggering port he ifTues forth, 
A picture of my Mafter North ^ 

With 
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With mighty paunch, and empty fkull. 

And of his own importance full. 

Each fentence wife as ancient faw. 

And all that he declares is Law : 

He hufFs, and kicks, and drives about. 

Nor can the Devil turn him out : 

'Tis I alone, who move the wire, 

Can make this fturdy blade retire j 

But this will be my laft refort, . 

For ftill 'tis Punch that makes the fport/ 

Now view the Devlin view him Ladies—^ 
A Hero once — but now his trade i§. 
(Bellona now no mors his Doxy). 
To cut three million throats by proxy; 
But ftillhe works with blinded eyes,. 
For one he kills fhall ten arife. 
There was a day, on Minden's plain, 
When he his thoufands might have flain t. 
I will not fwear he ran away ;. 
But that was not his fighting day j 
Fix'd by his fears he fliiveripg ftood. 
And faw the Country drench'd with bloqd ;, 
Yet now is he intent to kill^" 
And (laughter thoufands- — with his quilL 
No more of fuch a Wretch I fay,. 
Who dare nor fight, nor run away ;. 
Who cannot bear the Cannon's rattle,. 
Yet others would provoke to battle,. 

Aiidl 



MATRIMONIAL DIALOGUES. 113 

And calmly fits him down to further 
The cruel caufe of fruitlefs murther. 

See next my Scanamouchj who plays 
A thoufand tricks ten thoufand ways y 
Who fends our Sailors forth to fight. 
And bids 'em run away by night ; 
Who drinks and fings at paft threefcorc. 
And hums his K — , and bilks his W > ■■■■; 
Whom Canons, Catches, Glees amufe. 
Nor quits a Song, whatever news 
Britannia's fat^, ill-omen'd, brings 
From Rebel climes, or faithlefs Kings ; 
Adds t'other bottle to the fcore. 
And at each fong exclaims Encore! 
But yet fo various is his wit. 
There's nothing proper, nothing fit, 
(Had he but grace) beneath the fun. 
But he could do, or fee it done : 
Of conftitution ftrong, and parts. 
But flave to all the viler arts ; 
Who'd fee a KjTingdom quite undone. 
Rather than lofe his fliare of fun ; 
- And fooner foap a Pig by th' tail. 
Than man Britannia's firft-rate fail ; 
And rather knuckle down at taw. 
Than give contending Nation's law ; 
Debauch'd in manners, and in mind. 
The " wifeft, meaneft of mankind," 

;\ . ' This 
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This thing of follies^ and of crimes^ 

By accident 4o€^ good fometimes. 

At leaft fome cafual deeds will rifcy 

That grateful look in vulgar eyes j 

For let a Rafcal ferve him well. 

He'll fooner pledge his foul to Hell, 

Than let the deed pafs unrewarded. 

Or let the Man go unregarded. 

Sees be a girl he likes, he'll hitch her; — 

I've done— who knows Aot Jemmy Twitcherf 

Full many a puppet more have I, 
Fit to divert the Quality : 
I've toping Tom, and drunken Dicky 
Who play the Nation many a trick ; 
Contrafting Tom is alfo mine. 
Who feeks in City clubs to (hine ; 
While all his fchemes, and all his fport. 
Serve but to keep his friends at Court. 
In (hort my puppets all will " drive at 
<* The Public welfare in their private j**' 
Nor matter which the Undertaker, 
'Tis all pull Devil and pull Baker I 
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DIALOGUE XXXVI. 
Between aWELSH Knight and his L a d y. 

i. T N D E E D Sir Watkin 'tis not right " 

jL To keep the Girl thus out of fight j 
Mew'd up within our Caftle-wall, 
She cannot fee the world at all. - ^ 

K. World ! Winifred, O yes fhe will } 
Why (he may fee and hear her fill ; 
I wilh that I poffefs'd of right 
All fhe can grafp within her fight. 
The Jargeft fortune fhe Ihould be 
In all the Principality ; . 

At leaft not eafily outdone. 
She could be match'd by only one. 
My noble names-fake's Girl— 

Z. Allowed, 

She'd have enough to make her proud ;'; 
To make her infolent and vain. 
To plague herfclf, ^nd give us pain. 
But what of fortune ? (he'll have ftore. 
So much flie need not wifli for more j 
Her Anceftors bequeath'd, long fince. 
Enough to gratify a Prince \ 
Her merit too-^who'd be unwilling 
To take the Girl without a (hilling f 

But 
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But thus confin'd, I fay my dear. 

She nought can fee, and nought can heaf. 

K. That fhe can fee IVe fairly prov'd. 
Nor is fh6 ever fo remov'd 
From the wide world, but fhe can hear 
More than fhould meet a Virgin's ear. 
The London News comes weekly down. 
To tell us what is- done in Town ; 
And fometimes tells us fuch ftrange things. 
Of whores, and rogues, and pimps* and KingSj^ 
How Men on Men continual prey, 
Aijd cheat in th' open face of day. 
How Phyfic and how Law combine 
To gull the crowd, and feize the coin ; 
How e'en Religion's felf is made, 
Thro' vile mifufe, a:dirty trade. 
That while I read 1 fliake with fear. 
And blefs my Stars I am not there. 

Z. Sir Watkin, what you fay is true;. 
But I'm not underftood by you, 
I do not wifli the Girl in London, 
Tho' far from fearing (he'd be undone ; 
But ftill, thus kept fo much at home. 
Her wiflies cannot fail to roam ; 
And if, perchance, fome Country 'Squire, 
Once in a twelvemonth does come nigh her. 
How ftrangely aukward fhe appears. 
With intermingled hopes and fears j 



As 



MATRIMONIAL DIALOGUES, u; 

As if flie doubted of her fate. 

She looks and fpeaks fhe knows not what. 

Now what I wifli — pray hear^me thro', 

For all our fakes. Sir Watkin, do. 

—Let her experience of your bounty ; 

Permit her vifits thro' the County 5 

Let all we know be welcome home. 

And who fhe alks permit to come^ 

Thus pleas'd, our time will we^r away. 

And all her aukwardnefs decay. 

Each hour h^ Perfon will improve. 

And fit her for a virtuous love j 

Thus (he'll become, or much my judgment fails, 

TheLovelieft, happieft Wife in all North Wales, 

K. No, no — my daughter's beft at home, 
The prudent Matrons do not roam 5 
True blifs at home begins and ends 
Here (he may fee her neareft friends ; 
Here fhe may fee each Aunt and Couflni^ 
And make 'em welcome by the Dozen, 
And fafe and fnug withiji this dwelling, 
Qo\xnt the lon^ line of Great Lev^ellik J 
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DIALOGUE XXXVn. 
Between a Quack Doctor and his Wife. 

'JV. Tr\ O C T O R, for once let mc advife, 
X^ Nor longer blind the peoples eyes ^ 
Your medicines tiever can do good j 
They tend but to corrupt the blood ; 
Your Noftrums are a public curfe. 
Your tainted patients ftill grow worfe. 
And public health and fenfe require 
That you from a^ive life retire. 

D. Retire !. why I've not yet obtained 
A tenth of what fome Rogues have gain'd j 
Of my own order Rogues I mean. 
For what fuperior knaves may glean 
From public faith, and public truft. 
By arts deceptive and unjuft ; 
l>ror with what fortunes they retire, 
I neither know, nor will enquire. 
How much ContraSors may obtain. 
Or how they fpend th* enormous gain, 
How much a Minifter may get. 
Or how increafe the public debt 4 
How much a placeman may receive. 
Or how he laughs at thofe who give, 
I am not anxious to enquire. 
And have the whole of my dcfirc. 

If 
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If a fnug Cottage can be found 
When I poffefs ten jthoufand pound: 

W. If that be all, e'en reft at eafe. 
You may retire juft when you pleafe j 
Seven thoufand in the Funds you know 
Far to this computation go ; 
A houfe of fifty pounds a Year 
We'll deem another thoufand clear ; 
Your Freehold Farm you well may fcorc 
At leaft at Fifteen hundred more | 
As to the trifle that remains 
Impute it to my honeft gains ; 
For many a box of Pills I've fold. 
And fafely funk the welcome goM 5 
And many an ointment and a plaifter^ 
{Careful to guard againft difafter,) ^^ 

Has help'd to fill my private cheftj 
^-p-So count on me for all the reft^ 

D. How Madam ! have you dar'd to feize 
On what I deem'4 vpty legal f«es ? 
On what— 

W. ?ray Hufband be not rafh % 

It was for you I fav'd the cafli ; 
Nor did I .quite forget myfclf, 
\ti hoarding .up this little pelf ; 
Our interefts mutually combine. 
What's mine is your's, what's your's is mine t 
Befides, at any rate, 'tis plain 
That you no injury could fuftain ^ 

Your 
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Your med'cines are fo cheaply bought, 
A thoufand crowns don't coft a groat ; 
And every Quack in Town could tell 
If all your ftock in trade fhould fell 
For half a crown, 'twould be no pain 
To him who bought to count his gain; 

D. Peace, Peace, I pray you— 

Tf^. No not 1 5 

Our deeds give Honefty the lie. 
'Tis time this cheating farce was ended^ 
And you and I our lives amended ; 
Then to the Country let's retire. 
And chearful fit around the lire. 
And talking of your former trade 
Pity the Fools yeur art has made j 
But, while we pity, let's endeavour 
To reftify our whole behaviour ; 
Let us proteft the ftarving poor. 
Nor drive the wretched from our door^ 
So Heaven Ihall aid as we behave. 
And Want receive what Folly gave, 

jD. Agreed — and let it now be faid 
One honeft Fellow of my trade, 
Tho' half his Life in cheating fpent. 
Knew when to fit him down content. 
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DIALOGUE XXXVIIL 

Between a LoxTERY-OFFicErKEfiFERand 

\ his W I F E. 

Z. "T T THY we've had charming fun to-day :--* 
V V Lord help the thoughtlefs Fools wko 
play 
At games of chance, and think it fport, , 
The fickle Goddefs love to court. 
Each blockhead gladly blinds his ejrcs. 
And idly hopes a glorious prize. 
And chearful runs with rapid^ feet, \ 

To court the ruin he muft me^t« ;^ 

IT. Muji ?->No— Not always, in this; cafe, ^^ 
Will thofe tjiat enter lofe the race 5 
Among the number there arc found > i 

Prizes of twenty thou fand pound ; i 

And, thefe cxclufive, there are plenty, !^ 

From thou fands ten^ to f)ounds but twenty f^ ^ 
Nor is it more ithan two to one ' '•^\ 

They gain a prize, bcfides the fun. 

L. 'Pfliaw, Wife, you do not count the coft. 
But reckon ftill without your Hoft i 
The odds at thts infernal game 
Pronounce th' adventurers much to blame : 
For arguntfent fuppofe that I . : s. 

(*^ For firft Men inftance, then apply") 

G Parchafcii^ 
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Purchafe, like twenty thoufand ninnies. 
One Ticket's chance for fourteen guineas ^ 
Theyalue cf what this has coft, 
.JE)6e$ n0t e^cceed eight pounds at mod | 
So far, fo good— litefi infure, 
'Till I have loft at leaft eight more j 
"TTien if I chahce a prize to gain, . 
Tfhe great reward of all tny pain, 
I find that Fortune has been crofs, v 
And I hate only gained a lofs. 
But now my anxious wifhes burn ;— 
Fortune may kinder proye next turn 5 
My Prize is fold for Nineteen Pound, 
A Ticket's bought- — nhe Wheel goes round f 
Kow Expectation tiptoe flands, 
. W^fh^p^n.mPHth, and lifted hands. 
The Urchin Blue-coat at the Wheel, 

Regardiefs of the pangs I feel. 

Holds up, (fo^r whiich Aiyfelf I thank) 

All fair ai>d ple^r? — ^thc difrjial Blani / 

Now:! Iftoieiit my wayward fate. 

And .curfe my folly when too late, 

JFor npw Mas 1 I plainly fee 

Th' approaching hour of mifery $ 

l^or now the Pxifori-gates appear. 

With all of horcor in the rear ;-* 

I mufl; to Jail — I cannot pay, 

fof I k^ye jralbly throwa away 

What 
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What fhould an honeft debt have paid. 
And helpM me in the line of Trade ; 
And thus for years I may repwit 
The rafli advice that Folly lent. 

W. But) Hulband, it is not for us^ 
The Lottery, or its plan, to curie ; 
It may produce extenfive pain, 
But we may triumph in the gain. 

Z. We only now; converfe in private \ 
To-morrow I fhall fairly drive at 
The very trade which moft I bate. 
And in thi« moment reprobate. 



DIALOGUE XXXIX. 

Between a Scotch Pedlar and his Wife. 

W. 'Tn ROTH, Sawney, this is unco* trudging, 
X Whence is't to London Town we're 
budging-? 

P. Whence but our ain gude felves to fuit, - 
And make a friend o'th' Laird of Bute ? 
Thou kenfl his Lairdfhip meek and mild 
Is patron of each Northern Child, 
And we have little more to do 
Than our fweet vifages to fliew, 

G a And 
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And quickly we partake his grace. 
And thine ain Sawney gets a place. 

JF. Well, and what then ? 

P. Why then my dear 

By muckle pain, and muckle care. 
We gain a hundred pounds a year. 
Out of this fum can thee and I 
Live well, and put full eighty by j 
This eighty multiplied by ten. 
To Scotland we return again, 
Purchafe a houfe and land, and live 
Pleas'd with what Nature's pleas'd to give. 
And while we gang adown the dale. 
Cheat ebbing life with many a tale j 
Look back with pleafure on the paft. 
And pray that prefent blifs may laft, 

W. Sure, Sawney, funk is thy condition. 
And thou art loft to all ambition ! 
Ne'er be it told amidft the vain 
A Scotfman fliould gang hame again. 
Or be contented with his lot, 
A fmgle Baubee left ungot. 
No — rather by all methods flrive 
To keep the fenfe of gain alive. 
And for this purpofe cringe and bow 
As every real Scot knows how 5 
And when thy purpofe thou haft gain'd, 
And ample ftore of wealth obtain'd. 

Then 
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Then turn the Tyrant ;— well thou know'ft 
This charaSer's thy Country'^ boaft^ 
And will each individual fuit. 
From fncaking Eden up to Bute« 

P. Nay Moggy, now you drive too. faff. 
And urge your courfe with thoughtlefs hafte j 
This pidlifre, tho^ in general right. 
Like others hung in aukward light^ 
Refle£b the Vifage in the main. 
But cannot every feature gain. 
Tho* Scots in general may be mean. 
Some great exceptions have I feen ; 
'But, tharmy talk be fooncr done, 
I of each kind fhall quote but on^. 
See y<?^w/ learned in the Law, 
A Judge intent to find a flaw^ 
Or ftill, for Tyranny's dear fake. 
The flaw he cannot find to make ; 
Qf view him, as a legal fury, 
Whofe Tpfe Dixit rules a Jury ; 
(But while yoU' view him. Oh defpife 
That Jury feeing with his eyes !) 
Bafe flaves ! to fell their deareft right 
To compliment his fecondftght !) 
JefferieSf no fuch we now can (hew. 
Deceased a hundred years ago. 
A modern Scot we now may fee 
The true-born Son of Liberty. 

G 3 Hail 
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^ail Erjkine I genuine Heir of fiame f 
All Britain greets tl^ine honoured name ! 
And honeft Scotfmei) long (ball boaft 
Thy dear relatioj^ to their co^ft r 
Thou too ^ Lawyer ;— but thy Soul 
Indignant fpurning Court controul. 
Thou plead^ft in Freedom's caufe alone. 
The nobleft prop of her fair Throne I 
Thy rapid didion pours along^ 
Sweeter than Poets fweeteft fpng; 
Thy eloquence^ fo vaft its forcc^ 
Sweeps like a torrent in its cpurfe ; 
And while the whole is clear and plal|i> 
No fmgle period falls in vain j 
And ftill 'tis held, by old and young, 
ConviSion dwells upon thy tongue i 
And while the Man of honour pleads. 
Infamy (kulks, ^nd Vice r.ep^des. 

fF^ Strange doflri^e ! Erf^ine.plcajisrrrhis pamt 
Rewarded by the l^oon he gains j * 
And for this reafon yoU won't ftrive 
To keep ambition's fiame alive. 
Does not Ambition fwell his foul. 
And bid his forceful periods foil. 
And do'ft thqu think that he would grudge. 
On the firft hint to be a Judge ? > 

P. No more — my mind is fix'dj and I 
WUl, in this fingle inftance, try - * 

If 
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If honeft indirftrjr can't io \ 
Enough for me^ enough for you. 
And ftrive to flww'I know what^s meant ' 
By that dear fingle word Content. 
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Between a Widow and W|;dowbr, during 
Courtlhip *^ 

iKr.TP\ EAR Madam, with experience folks, 

JL-/ The fuits of Love are never jokes ; 
I do not court you like a Boy, 
\yho dreams of yet unlafted joy. 
Nor you, I truft, affeded, trembling. 
Will torture me with feigned dlflcmWiag. 
Your Huftand was a worthy Man, 
And liv'd on Virtue's ftrifteft plan; 
My Wife, God reft her Soul, departed. 
And left me juft not broken-hearted. 
I've heard that many a Man has doubted 
A fecond Wife, whole firft has flouted, ' 

And fcorn'd, and fneer'd, and us'd him ill^ * 

And prov'd that Woman has a Will : 

• This cannot properly be called a Matrimnial Bia^^ 
logue ; but as it was the efFeft of Matrimony, and led 
to it, we thought it had a clear title to a place in this 
colledlion ; and have accordin.gly inferted it. 

G 4 B' 
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But, far my part, I cannot fee 
Becaufe with one we 2fifagree, 
We fli04ild refign the Wedding Ball, 
And therefore difagree with all. 

She. My hulband. Sir, unlike your Wife, ^ 
Knew nought of Matrimonial firife. 
Nor quarreird he, thro' luft of power. 
For the dominion of an hour ; 
For, from the moment we were wed. 
Or ere he took his Bride to bed, 
He fworc, (and well he kept his word, 
Tho* troth I thought it much abfurd) 
That, fpite of all which I might fay, 
He'd be the Mafter night and day; 
And oft has bade me hold my tongue. 
For ftill he'd gQvern, right or wrong : 
He us'd toquote the. Scripture rules. 
And half the learning of the Schools, 
To prove, by old and modern wi^, 
That Won^ian ever muft fubmit : 
Full fond was he of gopd St. Paul, 
To prove that Man muft govern all j , 
Oft would repeat the facred words, 
*' Wivps be obedient to your Lords j" 
But ftill forget the .other charge, 
(No ^yonder hufljands live at large) 
^* Ye huft)ands alfo love your Wives," 
And cherifli them throughout your lives. 
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No wonder then, from all Fve faid, 
My Man would rule, and was obey 'd ; 
I knew fubmiffion was my part ; 
He had my perfon, not my heart. 

He, I thought he was the tender Man \ 
But I fhall ne'er purfue his plan ; 
But fimply blefs me with your hand. 
You fhall not hear the word Command \ 
Your will and 'mine together blended. 
Our love fliall laft till Life is ended .; 
Or if we ftrive, the ftrife fhall coft 
No words, but who fhall love the moft. 

She. Confiding in your well-ktiown truthj 
I yield the fmall remains of youth 
To your controul : — when age advances^ 
And age our troubles flill enhances^ 
With mutual care I hope we'll flrive 
To keep the flame of love alive. 

He. Ten thoufand thanks ;— I' take your hand^ 
Myfelf, my all, at your command \ 
To-morrow morning let the Prieft ^ 
Say grace^and leave to me the reft ; 
Faithful and* kind I'll prove thro' life. 
And boaft tlie beft and kindeft wife. . 

Both. Faithful and kind we'll prove thro* iiff^ 
The happicfl hi^fband, v^.'^%AQ^^%y^\i^\ .. V 

O5 DIA- 
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DIALOGUE XLL 
between the same Couple^ ^^Marriage^ 

• She. A N D IS this. Sir, the love you fwore i^ 
JTjL Sure never wretched Woman bore 
Such infults from a traiterpys Man, 
Who, counteracting bis own .plan> 
Still ftrives, to th' utmoft of his pGwer>. 
To fink his wretched wife ftill lower. 
What hate I done> that I ^m treated 
As if my Lover I had .cheated^ 
And. vilely trickM him by my carriage,, 
Into a bafe and hatefui marriage ? 
My fortune^ Sir, was far from low> 
And— Sir — I'd Have your Worfliip knoW^ 
Tha'-you my PerfoRmay defpife. 
That others fee not with your eyes.. 
Via c<>unte4x Sk'*-----^ 

He^ ^ Bey dla^, the Devil S 

Is this the Lady kind and cWil; 
That when I took her to the Churchj^, , 
Would leave all paflipns in the lurch j^ 
And who, fo. modefl: was her look,. 
(For'ehaftity herfelf miftook) 
Vice dkl not dare to look upon her,: 
Nor Luft a moment doubt her honour., 

Stf ange alteratioa I 

She. Very 
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She. Very true, Sir^ 

And altogether due to you| Sir : 
But for your cruel treatment, I 
The fiiafts of malice might defy ; 
But, Sir, when hulbands will be free 
To cafual Love, tbe World will fee ; 
The Men hare ey^s, and hope to find 
The Wives of faithlefs hufbai^ds kind. 

He. And fo, /weet Madam, you coiifofj: 
Your inclination turn'd to blefs 
The firft bold man that may apply^ ... 
And read your meaning in your eye ! 
Good Heavens ! and is it come to thlsl 
How {hort the date-of nuptial blifs ! 

She. No, Sir — as yet rmfree from taint, . 
And unpolluted as a Saiat ; 
No farther does my kflowiedgegO' , ' 

Than knowing, whatwcraS mtili khoi^r^- * 

That thofe who give inducement ftrong, . . 
Will fomctimes find they're in tl^e wrp^gy 
And wedded Love, when bafely fligjitedjp^ . 
Will ftrive to gtjt her injurks right^^i* 

He. So th^n yqa tfcrcatcn-^i-^ 

&be. > Yes, I do ;. 

I fmi: not, but I'll make you. true % 
Oi^elfe : — 

, M€. , Or elfe ?— You: Vixen, what T 

G6 iSi&A. Sttr^> 
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She. Sure, Sir, my meaning may be got 
Without much thought. 

He. YouMl go aftray i 

She. I will J— you know who led the way ; 
ril do as duteous Wives fhould do, 
Th' example. take I find in you. 
How can you hope a Woman true t'ye, - 
When you negle^ the nuptial duty ? 
How think I am fo tame and bafe. 
To let another fill my place. 
Nor feek the xeadicft of all cures, 
By getting one to fill up your's ? 

He. You know, bafe Woman' 

Sbf. BafcrMan, 

You knew you wrong my bed ;, 

He. >— ^You lie 

She. A greater lp(e I can fupply 
With th^.utmoft cafe 

He. Beware, beware: 

She. *Tis for yourfelf to take the care j 
Once more I copy but from you ;— — 
If you prove falfe. Til not be true ; 
But once reform your wandering life,. 
Yoii*ll find mc aa obedient Wife 



PI A* 
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DIALOGUE XLir. 

Between a Country Parish Clerk and 
his W I F E, during a Journey they had made to 
London. 

^. TXrELL, Stemhold^ how d'ye like St, 

VV Paul's, 

And toother place, the what d'ye calls. 
There down at Weftminfter — the Abbey, 
Is not their bawling monftrous (habby I 
I think the people call it chaunting ^ 
To me it is but idle ranting. 

P. True, Wife — When people go to pray, 
Methinks they 0iould or fing or fay ^ 
But faith and truth, what they call praying. 
Can neither finging be, nor faying i 
A Popiih relic yile, I doubt ; 
I wiik front Churches 'twas tum'd out* 
To me it fecms extremely odd. 
When People go to worfhip God, 
That they fliould at each other bawFv 
And dila our Ears with hideous fqualL 
Sure 'tis moft decent, when we pray> 
In folemn guife out words io fay j 
And wh^n vre would th* Almighty praifc. 
To l^^aven our well-tun'd voices caife ; , 
This gives to true devotion birth^ 
And makes a |ittle Heaven ca Earth : ; ^ - 

But 
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But when wc neither fay nor fing> 
Devotion flags on leaden wing, - 
Nor thoughts in juft gradation rife^ 
To claii^ admiflion to the fkies. 
^ ^o me this hideous chant appears 
Contrived to catch thofe vulgar ears,'' 
Which, thro*" the world well -pleased would range^ 
Lift'ning ta any thing that^s ftrange ! 

JF. Butjt huiband, are thele Chianters p;aid 
For what is neither fung^ nor faid ? 

H" Aye, Margery, paid, and well pAid too^. 
Or other Folks the WQik might djo t 
Your Prieftly people love to eat,. :^ 

But ^tis their labour 'finds the treat I, 
And who can ought but this require ? 
" The Labourer's worthy of. his hire :*^ 
And, truth, their labour's tgo fevere/ 
To bawl \yhat few would wifli tg Kw* 

. fPl Tru^y hufband^ Ut n& mpre be &id |^ 

But wou'd that thou wcrt b^tt^ pa.id* / 

Five Ppunds a Year's an injCOHNI i^^K 

For which thou muflt bptl^ pf^ glwJib««J|fc ; 

And faith, five fo\xx}^^zip,{^t topli^tte^ / . ' 

^is merely woikiag^httht Sfw^fc - 

Hi Pray, Margery, fey^ no more about it j 
Thofe who han't mUch muft do wiliiOttr It^ ' 
And do not let tn^ think you jokfey - 

^I caa't be jjaiAlikt -London PdtL^ ' 
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So, Wife, e'en let no more be faid,. 

•— Tkofe wfaa work moft> the worft are pai(L 



DI A I. OG U E XLin- 

BctweenaQuiET Husband anda ScoLiiiNa 
Wife* 



H. TNDEED, mydear, I wiih in peace 

JL To travel down the road of Life^ 
-And nought my pleafure ca^ jnctef^fe 
Like modeft ftillnefs in a Wife^ 

I hate the noify ftream, that runsi i 

In reftlefs ripling$ o'er the groi$i4» 
Much as, I hate report df guns,. 

Or murd'rous Cannons thund'ring founcf*. 

Calm fce the ftream for me that flows,. 
And gentle every breeze that blows. 

" 5. TbeA indeed, my tame huflband, in peac^w* 

fhan*t jumble i 
Km till for a racket, a riot,, a grumble r 
Give me the rough ftrcam, that moft rapidly runSj^ 
The grunting ol Hogs^ or the firing of guns j 
The filing ol^cats,^ of the foarling of dogs. 
The hi*f^ of -Al&s^ ^dr^erokking of frogs. 
The j^:^ling «f bells, or the dick of si mill; ' 
Oi[the ic^uioj^Aftt^Woiai^ ^ 



' .^m- 
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H. How .vain are all the joys wc feefc !' 
Of all we feek how little know ! 
Short-fighted mortals ! frail and weak. 
Who hope for hliis in au^bt below ! 

When firft I took the6 to thefe arms. 
The hope of quiet charm'd my b'reafti. 

And, freed from, all but Lovers alarms,. 
I fought, but fought .in vain, for reft. 

Ah me ! ftill doomed to endlefs noife,_ 

What fatisfaftion can I find,, 
Depriv-<1 of allthe pureft- joys,, 

In calm ferenity of mind I. 

*Tis to the filent and the ftlli; 

The Mairof contemplation looksj. 
And learns of "Heaven to do the will. 

While reading^ Heav'n's ilo^ai:nal books*, . 

While rolls the Moon .her midnight courfe,* , 

Sublimely rolls. amid^the.St^rs,. 
She ftrikes.the mind, with mildeft fprce,^ 
'And fings the Miific of the fpheres. . > 

S. Once more, my tanxe J^ulbalndi we (UaU i&6ir: 
agree,. 
All quiet. for you, and all raek>t for me. . 
In fquibs and in cracjcers, I place triy. delight;-, 
The hifs and the bounQe-of ^ b^li&e Aight ;1 ' 
Nor thro' my^Ay^oie lifip was I eirer>nipi!^ jga^y 
Tjhan midf^^j^Jjie c,9p/u§9p\<rf i^rrf^Majorfstd 
*a ^: When 
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When all noife and difturbarice, aiid racket and riot^ 
Forbids e*en dull Cits to rcpofe 'cm in quietj 
Of the grinding of knives Pm diftraftedly fond. 
Or a pickpocket*s cries when he's duck'd in a pond ; 
The wrangling of Lawyers affords me much glecj 
And the. voice of a Billingfgate's mufic to me : 
I'm a friend, I repeat it, with hearty good will, 
To the tongue of that Woman that never lies ftill. 

H. Ear as the Poles afunder plac'd 
Your difppfltion is to minej 
^ I travel Eaft, while you go Weft, 

Then how fhould we in Love combine ? 
^^^Tsfothing more oppofite can be. 

Not fire or water, night or day; , 
Then who can be fo curs'd as we, 
^ Whofc.wiflics wander far aftray ! 
How (hall I paint the pangs I feel. 

How tell the tortures of my heart I . 
But I the truth muft not conceal ; 
Alas ! we only met to part. 
S. The fooner the tetterj, dear hufband of mine," 
You're for peac<^, and the world I for noife would 

refign. 
So farewell—and thro' life pray remember the ill 
Qi the tongue of that Woman that never lies ftill. 
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DIALOGUE XLIV. 

Between a Woman of Fortune and a Man^ 
whom flie marf ied for Love. 

S^ A N D is it thus, ungrateful Man, 

JLjL You thwart that providential planr> 
Which doom'd me to your arms for life. 
And made me the moft wretched Wife ? 

H. Nay, Madam> if it was decreed 
That you and I fbould wretched hCp 
You but receive tfi' allotted meed - 

Moft juftly due for loving mc» 

My character full well was known ' 

Ere to your vows I made pretence. 
And fure no folly but your own i 

Ere thought a batter'd Rake bad fenfe :; 

Had fenfe or virtue to reform ♦, 

T'amend the error of \us ways. 
To feek the port,^ to itiiin the ftorm. 

Or bid bright Virtue blefs his days^ 
I^Q^ no, 'tis vulgar error all 

To think a Rake can make you bleff. 
Your charms, however bright, foon pall. 

And fail to warm the Raki£h breaft i 

** It is a common obfcrvation, thai ** a reformed Rake makes 
<* the befthuCband. Perhaps nothing is more falic. The mind 
that is once tainted by an illicit and habitual tommerce with the 
lex, will not readily return .to the paths of Virtue. In one in- 
(tance in ten thouiand fuch a cafe may have happened j but it is 
a dreadful riik for a Woman to run : befides, what Woman. o£ 
QQtmmon delicacy would take up with the refuf&of the Hews > 

For 
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F6r he> who in promifcuous love. 

The frailty of the Sex has feen, 
Muft fail e'en Virtue's charms to prove, 

tho' garnifli'd by the Cyprian Queen. 

5- In truth the fair confeffion made. 
Serves but to prove that I'm betray'd j 
But what a Villain muft you be, 
Confeffing this, to banter me ? 
What had I done, inlidious Man, 
To be the Dupe of your vile plan ? 
What in my conduft was amifs. 
That I fliould be reduced to this. 
This, the moft wretched ftate of life, 
A Battcr'd Rake's infulted Wife ? 

H. I told you before, and I tell you again. 

The folly'^ your pwn my dear Madam } 
But, fpite of all cautibn, you hunt for the Men, 

And repent of all. Rakes when youv'e had 'em. - 
Would woman but guefs, or one moment conceive^ 

How much from a. Rake (he might fuffer, 
I fwear there Svould not be one Daughter of Eve 

But would fpurn his infidious offer, . 

So you. Madam, you to the reft of the Sex, 

Are fairly hung up art example ; 
And to warn them that Rakes will ftill ftrive to 
perplex. 

Thank Heaven that you are the fample. 

5, Well, Heaven be prais'd, if my fad fate 
lo prefent, or at future date. Shall 
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Shall fave one Woman from that ill 
Which waits upon her own free-will f 
The fpecious form, th* attractive face^ 
And ah I too oft, the namelefs^ grace 
That Wom^n think in Rakes they fee. 
Sinks them to deepeft Mifery : 
For never yet true heart was ihewn^ 
That lov'd our Sex, but one alo^su 
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Between a S e a - O f E r c E R and his L A & ir». 

on the former going abroad.. - 

0. T? ARE WELL, my Love, I needs muSt 
' a' go. 

To meet the bafe, infulting foe ; 
Ne-er be it faid the Houfe of Bourbow„ 
The Britrfh Lton puts a curb on ; 
No, no— *thro' feas of blood we'll fight,^ 
To do our injured Country right. 

Z. 'PainM as I am with you to part>. 
I wifli fuccefs with 9H my heart ; 
And wherefoe'er your veflel rolh. 
In torrid Zones, or near the pole, * 
May Britain's gallant fails, linfurrd. 
Give Law, give Freedom to the Worldl 

a Thai* 
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O. Thank ye, my dear, a thoufandtimeS|, 
Such genuine courage fills your breaft i 
Thofe fafely fail thro' various climes. 
By tVoman*s warmeft wiflies bleft ! 

Z. Alas ! could Woman's wifh prevail. 
Her fav 'rite Tar would feldom fail ; 
No rude rough winds, would change his courfe^ 
But Boreas ufe, in vain his force ; 
No Compafs would her Seaman need. 
To tell him whither he mull fpeed j 
Nor need he from his Cable part. 
Who held his anchorage in her heart ! 

But Love, and all the gentler powers, 
Muft yield to fuch a cafe as ours. 
When our dear Country calls 'twere bafe 
To turn afide the doubting face ; 
But tho' the trickling tear will Ileal 
Adown tlie cheek — let Woman feel. 
Feel a fupericrr power to love. 
And all the Britilh Honour prove ; 
Prove, tho' unfeeling Souls may blame, 
<* Self-Love and Social are the fame." 

O. Thanks to my gallant Wife, all thanks ! 
Sure in Love's Lottery are no blanks ! 
What the' in Honour's caufe we part. 
Yet Honour binds you to my heart ! 
What tho' the fqas impetuous roll, 
Love holds, in gentleft bands, the foul, 

- - And 
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And every moment is careft. 
The only Idol of my breaft* 

£. Then igo, and with you every bleffing 
Ten times more warm than my careffing* 
Befure you fcourge the pride of Spain, 
Nor let the Frenchman fneer in vain : 
Tell the baie Wretches that you prove. 
As true to Honour as to Love, 

O. Good Heavens ! and can fuch genuine fire, 
A tender Woman's brcaft infpire ! 
Who would not fight for girls like thefe f 
Who would not dare tht rougheft Seas ? 
What harm, what danger can enfue, 
Impeird by genuine Love, for you ? 
IsTo— No — the forcelefs balls fliall drop. 
Beneath whofe feet you deijgn to prop j 
Or, cafual, as thro' air they fly, 
Pierc'd by the luftre of your eye, 
(More potent than the beam of day) 
The leaden death fliall melt awiy» 

L. Adieu— 

O. You hold your heart ? 
• L. Adieu! 

O. O for ten thoufand futh as you I 
Who could for England's Honour burn. 
Then England's honour Ihould return ! 
No more the Scorn of France and Spain, * 
We'd ftill ride Mafters of the Main I 
••' Written in Novenber 1779* 

D I A- 
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DIALOGUE XLVI. 

Between a Precise Husband, and his 
•JSliittish Wife, 

H. TTVECENC Y, Madam, has a' charm, 

JL/ Whicfre'^n the coldeflf heart might warm J 
Politenefsy in a* decent Wife, 
Is more than halfr the Wifs of Life, 
And doubly is th^ htrfhand curff, 
Who, of ail W6men weds the worft; 
For who can fet a decent pattern, 
Whofe fate has bound him to a llattern ? 

5, Mafter Preclfe, one word from me«— 
I doubt we fliall not long agree j 
Altho' your words feem wond'tous hafty, 
You^re far more nice than I am nafty : 
The Prig who will not walk abroad, 
'Till Beggars brooms have fwept the road i, 
Who fcorns to foil his (hoes of lacquer, 
Left the brown dirt fliould make *cm blacker i 
Who fets his Cravat by thie glafs. 
And prims to form his ugly face ; 
Who ftill will brufh his threadbare coat. 
And lofe a. day to fave a Groat ; 
To whom no mortal- w6uld g^ve harbour, 
Except the Shoe-black ^d the Barber ; 
And e?cn they eurfe him for the trouble 
He gives thorn, >^hich they fwear is double ; 

Aye,, 
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Aye, treble to what Men of fenfe 
Would give them at the fame expence : - 
— Shall fuch a wretch as this pretend^ 
A Woman's mode of drefs to mend ? 
Shall he fay what is right or fit. 
The drefs a Woman's charms to hit ? 
Shall he, in vile infulting pucker, 
Diredl th' adjuftment of a tucker ? 
Shall he the topknot feek to tye. 
By the falfe medium of his eye i 
Say, fhall he hang the graceful fliawl. 
And teach it down the rump to crawl. 
Or with his face of thoufand dolours, 
(More various than its various colours) 
Shall he pretend what may be fit 
To fliew our tafte, if not our wit ? 
Shall he,' to fliew of fenfe a flafh. 
Pretend to poife the vaft calafh. 
And tell, when various tlows the wind. 
Why Ladies faces point behind ? 
No, no ! 'tis not for things like you 
To tdl us what or why we. do- 
Gods'! — but it puts me in a paffion. 
Such things (hould feek to fet the fafhion ! 

H. The fafhion ! far theft from my view 
Were fafliions, when I thought of you : 
Plain decency is all I alk. 
And fure that were no qdighty t^flu 

The 
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The Woman who could drefs her head 
To coax the courting fwain to bed. 
Should, furely, joking all apart. 
Try to preferve th' entangled heart ; 
For Men, whatever they may feem. 
Look not on marriage as a dream j 
Or if a dream, it is not frightful. 
But, painting objects moft delightful, 
Prefents ^n Angel to the view, 
Tho' feldom is the pifture true ! 

The Wife who comes not down till noon. 
Yet thinks her half a day too foon, 
Prefents her hulband fuch a fright. 
As makes him^wifh th' approach of night ; 
And yet old njght, in fable hue, 
Gives more than all the piSure true : . . 
For then the Slattern, bafely wanton. 
Whom day-light chofe to look afkant on ; 
By acSion, manner, air, and gait. 
Would tempt the Fifh without the bait ; 
And take of Love fuch pains to cure it, 
Hu{ba»d nor Devil can endure it. 
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a Mav of <.ASs aai in Espt 
MiSTKZss. whoB he i 






DovB C«£oa's n^ai tiie I §awi 
Tu ■■■■ 1 1 pp biafc gg tp the Wifc^ 
F Jit Mi a F Jihcr cholb-far Liie. 

1£ FalcsaJaFzAcrbatklK csr^: 
Of Winches I am fvc tke wddb ! 
Ororcf life I knew Ac pvoof, 
Aa cxik ftom MT Fadio's roof, 
TbJC Koof wbick ocTcr kad before 
Aj?«*^ dbe wretched tsm'd its door; 
Tlut Roof whac iSjSerj might cx)iBaiaad 
B c iitf ci cp ce with open hand ; 
That Roof whcfc Chaiitj was fband, 
Widi all her giafcfiil chihfacii roiind^ 
With heawing kcais and ftreaming ejes^ 
Fall pmf what thankfid thoo^ts aiife^ 
For every bldb^ that^s itcehr'd, 
Ifl ^ poor hfcaft hot jaft idier'd i-^ 

TtOOk 
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From that bleft Roof, I fay, was I 
(My feelings give my tears the lie 
£'eh while I fpeak !) an outcaft bafey 
The fcorn of all my worthy Race ; 
And all for what ? O fie, for fhame I 
To gain a vile opprobrious name ! 
Alas, what pangs torm^t my breaft t-— 
My flowing tears muft tell the reft. 

N^ Weep not, my Delia ;— -I repent 
^The <:rime we both (ball long lament $ 
Bst now repentance comes in vain. 
We can*t recall, paft time again. 
When firft beneath the myrtle grove. 
You heard (he genuine vows of Love 5 
When firft, in aH the warmth of youth^ 
You fondly thought ITpoke thetiruth^ 
Ah, then the truth alone 1 mea^t, 
'And pure and honeft my intent : 
And when, in after days, you fell, 
(The fource of joys no tongue can tell I<J 
Yet ftill I thought to keep my vow. 
And fhould, in honour, do it now j 
For love for you alone I've known. 
And warmly wlfh'd you all my own : 
But— 

M. What? 

N. My Delia do not a(k j 

To anfwer is a painful taik : 
This tyrant Cuftom-«r- 

^H»% iW. Made 
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. M. Made for Fools, 

And yet the Wife obey its rules. 

iST. Too true, my Charmer, ftill we fwlm 
With the bold current of the Stream. 
Heaven knows, to pafs my life with you 
In wedded love, juft, conftant, true. 
To boaft you as my legal wife. 
Would be the comfort of that life : 
But tyrant Cuftom binds me ftill 
To a£t againft my own free will ; 
And pride, curft pride of Family, 
With genuine love can ill agree. 
Heir to a noble houfe, I find 
What fliould enlarge, contraSs my mind : 
Ambition leads — my friends expecSt, 
And love is ftarv'd by cold negledl. 

M. What's the proud fhe, your prefent toaft, 
What has Ihe more than me to boaft ? 
She claims a long anceftral line ; 
And equal boaft, my Lord, is mine : 
She prides her in the Norman claim, 
I triumph in old Walila*^ name ! 
Down from Plinlimmon's heights I fee 
My ftill-depending pedigree. 
The line unblotted — Rut by me 1 

JN^. Thefe tears, my Delia ! — O my heart ! 
Sure we were never born to part ! 
I cannot leave you — ^hy my Soul, 
I muft infringe this vile controul j 

I Break 
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Break thro' a cuftom form'd to chain 
The feeling heart to ceafelefs pain. 
Why fliould we try to pain the heart. 
From all the joys of life to part, 
Merely becaufe a Gothic fafliion 
Would give the lie to genuine pafliou ? 
No— no — 1 will extend the plan. 
Prove, by my aftions, I'm a Man, 
And teach our young nobility, 
I proudly fay — ^to Copy me. 
Come, my fweet Delia, to my arms, . 
Replete in all thy native charms ; 
Prefs thy fond Husjband to thy breaft, 
And leave to Heaven and me the reft, 

M. Husband ! O word of words to mc ! 
What's now the boaft of Family ? 
Were I a Princefs, I would own 
You the Tole partner of my throne : 
Nay, the fole Sovereign— for I bow 
Obedient to the marriage vow. 
*^ Hail, wedded love !"" as Milton fang. 
While all the Choirs empyreal rang, r'^ 

N, My Delia fondly fliould repeaty, , -. ^;- - 
In accents all her own, and fweet, * '^ 

What our great Bard, with love impreft, .. . 
Wrote from tlie feelings of his breaft; 
That breaft, by Heaven itfelf infpir'^,^ 
The lines with Love Celeftial fir'd : ,.",.. 

' H 3 « Haii 
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«* Hail Wedded Lofc ! 
•* True fource of human ofFspring — Sole propriety 
*^ In Paradife^ of all things common elfe ! 
" By Thee adulterous luft was driven from Men, 
*' Among the beftial herds to range— By Thbe, 
" Founded in reafon, loyal, juft, and pure, 
** Relations dear,^ and all the Charities 
" Of Father, Son, and Brother, firft were known J** 
M. Sweet words ! thrice fweet proceeding frpoi 
your voice ! 

N. Indeed, my Delia, thou wert ere my Choice :— 
At the third day at moft we'll twine our hands^ 
And genuine love fhall blefs its happy bands* 
Let the warm Youth, whom fancy led aftray. 
Be tau^t by me |he turn to Virtue's way ; 
And learn, whatever th* impetuous tide of blood» 
Th',u!Wvaird excellence of Being Good ! 



DIALOGUE XLVIIL 
Between a Ballad-Singea andbisWiPftp 

fi. T> E G 6 Y, can't you fay or fing 

X Something better of the King ? 

What's iKJrd North, and all his crewj 

What's government to me or you ? 

Let us chauilt our fongs noSurnal, 

Tho' Bute Rogues (houW hang or burn all : 

Let 
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Let us fing, throughout the City^ 
Kvery kind of pretty Ditty. 
Tales of Love, in tender fong. 
Will the fleeting hours prolong j 
And a bloody cjruel murther. 
All our honeft views may further : — 
But why fhould either you or me 
Tempt Newgate, or the Pillory ? 
Neither of which I'd wi(h a glimpfe on. 
For all my love for Matter Simpfon. * 
W. Hufband, 'tis not for n^ to fay 
What (hall become the fong o'th* day 1 
But fure I fpeak in terms of reafon. 
In hinting that a bit of treafon. 
Than murder better far goes down^ 
Bcft hits the humour of the Town^ 
This treafoit! ah there's nothing like it ! 
Touch but the pafQons, and you ftrikc it : 
We gather all the ipoli of London^ 
By fimply finding they. are undone: 
Once chaunt 'em out of common fen(e^ 
And they your pockets load with pence 5 
Prove they are curs'd, and they wilj blefs yc. 
Prove they're undone, and they carefs ye: 
For nothing fuits the mob of 6ritain» 
No fmgle fubjeft you can hit on, 
Like proving tha^t no mortal elves 
Are half fo wretched as themfelves ! 

* A famQUs Ballad Printer ia 17 79. 

H 4 B. 'Tis 
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B. *Tis a flrange temper, but 'tis true. 
And wife folks, fuch as me and you. 
Should ftill confult what people like. 
And, while the Iron's hot, fhould ftrlkc : 
But ftill there muft be fenfe and reafon 
In fleering clear of ferious treafoh ; 
And Treafon, if aright I fee, ' 
Levels her (hafts at Miniftry, 
Whom to attack's lefs fafe by far, 
Than'gainft the King to wage tlie War : 
Kings fit far off, and do not fee 
The arrow fhot by fuch as we : 
But Men in office keep their fpies. 
To furnilh daily truth and lies. 
To watch the prefs,- which elfe would groan 
With deeds atrocious — all their own. 
One time 'Squire Wilkes and forty-Jive 
Kept all our honeft hopes alive ; 
He fwore no Printer fhould be robb'd, 
But now w^ find they all are fobb'd j 
He, like th^ reft, accepts a place, 
And leaves us in a piteous cafe. 
And fince made Chamberlain of London *, 
I, fear the Printers all are undone ! 
And then for us, pray who'll reliifevc us ? 
I fear the Parifli muft receive us. 

W. Lord help the Blockhead, how you prate 
Of Kings and Minifters of State ; 

* Written ill December, 1779- 

Of 
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Of Wilkes, arid all his blackguard crew, 
Pray what are they to me or you ? 
Bufinefs will thrive if well we tend it; 
Let's get a penny, and then fpend it : 
For me, I fwear, there's nothing in't. 
Nor dread to fing whatever they print. 



DIALOGUE XLIX. 

Between a Husband and XVife of DunmoA^^, 
m EITex.: 

/F. TTUSBAND, .who lef^ this flitch of 



HUSBAND, .who lef^ this 
Bacon ? ' 

-1 



Surely the fool was much miftaken' 
To think a married pair could dwell 
One year, nor let their paUions fw«H 
So as to make on Earth a Hell. 



HI Whoe'er it was, Tm fure 'tis true 
He did not leave f6r me or you ^ 
Our daily fquabbles prove that. we' 
No candidates for Bacon be. 

/F. But let us quit the ufual fufs, 
This little matter to difcufs :' . 

Tell me, as much as you know of it, . 
How many pair. haye made the' profit. • ^ * '- 

//. In all my reading I could fee : ,. ; 

The Hiftory of no mojie than thrte. ' - 

H 5 / ' That 



nA 
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That haTC e*cn claimM it, and of thofc 
'Twixt two feme difEculties rofe, 
That fpoil'd the intention of the Donor^ 
And got the Bacon no new owner. 

W. And who were thofe ? 

H. The firft a pair 

Who liv*d in l^oneft love the year j 
No quarrel diey bad ever had \ 
The Huflwnd good, the Wife not bad. 
And "v^Sbli have furcly gain*d the Bacon, 
But in their parifli were roiftaken ; 
'Twas found, and fciund it was no joke. 
They were not native Dunmow folk : 
On Ibis ftria point the caufe did hitch. 
And, tho' they hungered, loft the flitch* 

W. The fccond— What of them my dear ? 

ilf. They loo had dwelt the live long year 
In harmony that's feldom feen. 
The beft of married pairs between ; 
So that the neighbours were aftoni&ed, 
Ajid each good Man his Wife admoniflied 
To take example by the Dam€% 
And make her conduft juft the (ame. 
While all the Women faid and Ywore, 
No Man was found like him before ; 
-<Sogood, fo tender of his Wife, 
«-0 ! they muft tead a Heavenly life I 

Now 
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Now mark what comes^r-tbe honeft Man 
Swore roundly to their Auteous plai|; 
Swore roundly they had kept the vow> 
And his he thought the Bacon now ; 
When the curft wife the fecret croft^ 
By which their blooming hopes were loft* 
^^ You lie (faid ihe) and you're to blame^ 
*^ We quarreird all the way we came, 
<( Wrangled who fhould the Bacon carry ;— 
** No Woman fuch a Wretch would marry I**, 
The Court adjudged that all was gonc^^^ 
And both their faireft hopes o'erblown; .. 
Home without Bacon did they trudge. 
And b|am'd themfelves, and cursed the Jtt^ge# 

W. What of the third, good hufband, what ? 
You fay that they the bounty got I 

H. Why yes — but in fo odd a way. 
In truth I bluih tte fruth to fay : "" 

The Hufband was a Sailor brave, 
Who the long year bad rode the wave f 
Nor from the wedding-hour had fecn 
His Wife, nor gone the flieets^etweeii« 
It was not poffible ttiat they 
Should wrangle, from the bridal day 5 
hnA furely, when the Man return'd, 
•His hrcaft with fo much ardor bum*d. 
He could not quarrel with the wife 
He'd left for ^11 their marrlbd life.. 

H 6 In 
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Inone'fliort word, the flitch was given, 
l^o the beft couple under Heaven : 
For how (hould thofe folks difagree 
Who never meet, like you and me ? 

IV. Ti;ue, Hufband, and juftnowl think on,, 
(Sure as the De'il looks over Lincoln) 
That you ap4 I fhould oftener partj^ 
Each to fee u re the other's heart. 

H' Right— Other company we'll feek. 
And meet (fuppofe) but once a week. 

W. What fay you (we muft fix on onq day) 
Suppofe the meeting-day be Sunday ? 

H, Content — I well your plan approve, 
W^'ll k:ecp the Sabbath of our Lovx l 



DIALOGUE. L. 

Between ^n extravagant young Husband, and 
his rich W i p b, whom he married for ber 
Money^ 

[Eater Hu/bandy from a night'^s debauch. J 

H. T T A ! D — me, where are all my SJavesi 
XTX How vile thisRafcal here behaves !^-« 
Where is your Miftrefs, Villain, where ? 
Confound the Rafcal, how you ftare*. 

o„ 
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O, ho! I hear h^r— Servant, Ma'am, 
Lord help ye, how you bluOi for fhame ! 

W. For (hame, indeed ! — afham'd that you^ 
Whom once I worthy thought, and true. 
Should thus abufe your truftmg wife \ 
I fear I'm doom'd to blufh for life. 
Full of the confequcncc of wealth. 
You do but trifle with your health 5 
In Taverns riot half the day. 
And fleep the other half away ; 
Then rife, when others reft, at night. 
And, in fair reafon's mere defpite. 
To vileft brothels you repair, , • ' 

(Anxious to feek deftruftion there,) 
Affociate with the bafeft crew. 
The filth and fcum of every Stew ; 
And when at morning^ you return, 
Expert your Wife with love fliould burn,. 
And, full of all your fancied charms, 
Raptur'd receive you to her arms. 

H. tVliy aye,. — there were fome fenfe in this?^ 
Come hither,. l#ove, and give's a. kift— «. 
When I return, be ypu ftill kii\d, 
And fix Love's gadldck on my mind. 

W. Yoiicmiiid! Ah.Sir! too mu<:h.I fcajT; / 
l.ove cannot make impreffion there:. 
The little God of dart$ and ftings 
FKqs from the StevKa oii Light'nipg*s wings^,, 
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In virtuous hearts treCks bis throng. 
And burns with pureft fixes a)oiie« 

If. D — me, if I can cqmpcehend 
Which way your curious tale would tcady 
Or how conceive that Love and me. 
Such ancient friends, fli^uJid difagrecf 
For much it does my he^^rt perple:^. 
That I was born to lov^ the Sex i 
For any (he that's kind and wUli,ng, 
Down from ten Guineas to a Shill^ng^ 
Is ftill my money*-— Who can ^y^ 
That I from love e'er ran away ? 

JT. That is your fault— illicit Love 
Your curfe and mii^e is doomed to prove* 
The Man that roves from flie to fhfSy 
Charm'd with falfc love pf liberty^ 
The genuine raptures ne'er has knowi^ 
That fpringfrom loving one aloneiK 
Pure is thebli fe> 

H. Nay, Madam, now 

You'll nu^Jce me Weak the Marriage vowj 
But you {hall keep it — ^and I fay 
I'll make you know the word obey ; 
Get me fome Coffee, for my liead 
Swims damnably — ^and then to bed ^ 
Therei I'll ileep off the fumes of wine. 
And at th' approach of night I'll ihine 
A Conftellation — brighter far 
Than jmy other evening fiar» [Exit. 

W. Hvd 
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W^ Hard h my lot^ and harder ftfll 
My mifery rifcs from my will ; 
For yet I love him— Let him do 
Juft as he will, my heart is true : 
And tho' ten thoufand faults I fee^ 
Still the bafe wietch Is dear to me.^ 
From my fad Fate be Woman taught 
No Rake is worth one moment's thought : 
The Wretch wha flies from Fair to Fair^ 
No virtuous Woman's love fhould fliare i 
For furely he can ne'er be kind. 
In body tainted, as in mind \ 
And who for more dian one is born^ 
Should tafte of every Woman's fcom* 



D I A L O G U E LI. 

Between a Liberal Husbanp, and a Wji r 
who denk^liis Family the Convenieoctes of Life* 

H. Ti yT A D A M, whatever you may think, 

-lYx To live» we all muft eat and djrink^ 

Nor fhall my iervants fare the wprfe 

Becaufe to yoit I truft the pttfTc* 

If youy on this illiberal plan. 

Henceforth refufe to Maid or M^Hy 

The food which nature may requiie^ 

Or ftint in raiment or in fire, 

rihali 
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I ftiall refutne the Hufband's power, ; 
And take your influence one peg lower. 

IV. Lord, Hufband ! why you don't conceive 
How difficult it is to live ; 
All articles are now fo dear 
We very foon muft ftarve, I fear ; 
Lifers Lottery yields, to my poor eyes, 
A Workboup for the laft great prize. 

H, Unthankful you for bleflings fent. 
When you fhould fit you down content,. 
And grateful own the hand of Henven, 
For all the bleflings that are given. 
How many of the pining poor 
Now pining beg fro;n door to door. 
And when they've glean'd their fcanty bread. 
Know not to lay the houfelefs head ! 
How many pine in want at home,| 
Sicknefs denying power to roam Y 
• Mow- many fareftillworfe thah thfe'{3, ^ 
Whom Fortune once*had ftrove to pleafe. 
Had courted with her coftlieft charms. 
And fondly wooed them to her arms t^ 
But liow, alas ! the fcene howchang'di 
The fickle Goddefs bov^ eftrang'dl \ 
On the c«Jd bedef wartt they ifej '\ 
With heaving breaft, and ftfeamfiig'eyt;*' 
From death alone they hope rbHef^ 
In filent agony of grief 5 

r r For 
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For high-born minds, when fortune's fcant. 
Feel all th' extravagance of want. 
Since ill can they the mifery brook 
With humble tone, arid plaintive look. 
The boon of kindnefs to implore, 
. Or alk of Wealth imparted Store : 
And (hall we, bafe ingrates, complain ? 

TV. Yes — I muft fpeak who feel the pain, 
Worfe pain than aftual want can know. 
Since 'tis the dread on't makes my woe. 

H. Unhappy temper ! but for this, ._ . 
You might enjoy all human blifs j 
For fure fo ample is our ftore. 
That Avarice* need not wifh for more 5 
And we might Mifery*s wants fupply 
Ere mifery rais'd th' imploring eye : - 

Thus kindly yielding our relief. 
And flopping half the fource of grief. 



TT. Thefe are ftrange notions 

H. Wherefore ftrange ? 

Throughout Creation's ample range, 'I ;: 
See Godlike Charity impart .1 
Jlelief and Joy to every heart. 
Think of one Wretch you know ty name, 
Hd helps to form the general claim : * 
'Tis for each other that we live:; ;' 

And God relieves them when we give^ 



/r. Then 



r 
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W. Then I toxk^^^ttk re%n my cl^m 
To be your Treafurer*— ffur th|^ namr. 
Of Charity is all I knpvf. 
Nor ever will a groat bi^ftov^ 
But where 'trs dup. I will nat givi? 
One fingle (hilling while. I live* 
Why I ihould give whajt aU^ma-y eacn^ 
In honeft truth I can't difcern 5 
The pariih poors-rate is fo high. 
Their wants we fca^cely can f^pply : 
Why fliould we think of any other ? 
«*-In truth I will not, tbo* my brother* 

77. Unhappy Wretch, w^{^ l^rt of^ %el> 
Who for thcL wretch^ qaf^^i^t £e$Jl : 

Inftant thyy?arWw /<^ir^ig% 
The blifs of Doxi^g Qopi^ be ii^oel 



P I A L O G U E LH. 

Between a Rom a^h C A^THiOLxc H/usftANx:^ 

' and his Met h o bi mT Wi w e. 

fT. /^lURS'D be the day, and cur«*4 *c hmr^ 

V^ When, leaving betfiour ta< die lwr<;hft 
I yielded up a Woman's power 
To one of fuck a diftsent diucdi* 

H. And 
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H. And ah ! be more than Gnr|'4 the day. 
When, tempted by thy fpeciQui face. 
From good St. Peter led aftray. 
And unregardful of his gr^ce | 

Defpifing every friendly plea^ 

Nor heeding all the warning giveni 
I tack'd my wretched felf to thee. 

And loft my faireft claim to. Heaven* 
W. Whatclaim, good Sir,. I wifli to knpw> 

Have you, that others may not ms^^ ? 
Shall God his mercy all forego. 

And keep liis Heaven but for your fake ? 

What is this boafted Church of your's. 
That claims exemption from all ill. 

And Hell, and. deep^ Damnation pours. 
On thofe who fail to dp hear will ? 

H. Ma4^m, no more« I will not hear 
'Gainft Holy Mother Church one word | 
You know our Faith as Heaven is clear. 
And every other mode abfUrd. 

You know> from Peter^s felf defcended, 
Pureiind unmixM the ftream h^s run i 

With every 6ther faith unblended^ 
And chafle-fts a profafBtig Kun^ 

W. Faith, Sir, that very well may be^ 
If truth from Hift'ry V page I- leam^ 
For many a blooming, tempting^ ihc^ 

With Cbaftity has no concern-t 

The 



r 



164 MATRIMONIAL DIALOGUES. 
The Monks and Friars 

H. Peace, prophane ! 

How dare you utter fuch a word ? 

No Hiftory can their annals (lain. 
Their lives devoted to the Lord ! 

All peace, contentment, pray'r and fong. 

Serene, they pafs each holy day. 
Their holy vigils Saints prolong, ^ 

And Angels hover while they pray. ' 

W. *Tis Prieftcraft, fraud, and nonfenfe all^ 
To gull the weak, and blind their eyes. 
And none but meercft fools can fall 
To their mean arts a facrifice. 

I hold it for a truth undoubted. 

No Man of fentiment and honour 
E'er yet by Romifli Church was flouted, '^ 

With all the rags priefts hang upon her.- 

Their gay and fokmn mummeries cheat 
The ignorant, poor, deluded croud, ^ 

Who tread their paths with reverend feet. 
Poor things !— of being cheated proud. 

H. Say, 'have you done, you Devil^ fay ? 

fFn Good Hufbauid, one flight word, J pray : 

Were tl^ere no more againft your Church 
Than Transubstantiation's creed, 

Plain fenfe would leave you in the lurch. 
And claim more^belp in time of need. 

But 
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But you, O dreadful thought ! believe 

God {huts his ears to all but you. 
Nor will one Candidate receive 

But of your holy Church, and true; 

What of that Church then can I fay. 
Which, ftiflF in ejror, will not grant 

That Heaven will hear me when I pray. 
But ftill rrfufe the boon I want : 

As if God's creatures were not all 

Th' imm^iate objeds of his care; 
As if the Mind that governs all 

Should bid one fingle Wretch defpair ! 

H. Now you have done, pray let me fay 
From your own caufe you run away : 
That Ca,tholics may be deceivM 
The Proteftants have long believ'd ; 
But fure, of all protefting folk. 
You new-born Saints fhould never joke# 
When JVhitefield firft in trade fet up, 
And Wejley built his Gofpel-fhop, 
Good Lord ! what daily crouds of fools, 
The Parfons Bankers ! and their tools ! 
How did they figh, and heave, and groan. 
For crimes imagin'd but their own ! 
The Preacher told them they were damn'd j 
At once the eafy fools were bammjd : 
Again they heave, again they figh. 
And weep and groan, — they know not why : 

—But 
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—But the Prteft knovrs^for he receilres 
All that the public folly gives. 
Was there— I pr'ythec. Madam, tell us. 
From bed or clock, to torigs or bello<irs. 
Aught that a Woman had to give. 
Your holy Pricfts would not receive t 
jr. Sir-rMonfter— Villain— 

H. . Wife, you lie— 

No Villain^ furely^ Ma'am am I, 
But for a Monfter— faith you knoW) 
If i deferv< that term or no. 

Bntcr' a Neighbour. 

N. What the old work— g0bdF6lk^--O fie J 
Yotrr conduA gives your faith the He : 
When with Religion's flame beginning, 
Your Dialogue ftill ends in finning. 

Let me one ferious truth unfold j— 
'Tis not the Tyrant, or the Scold^ 
Can e'er Religion's caufe- advance. 
Can e'er your woildly weal enhance: 
Qut one plain fa<Sl I wiih to fay ; 
—You both miftake the genuine way— 
Extreams are bad— to you — to you— • 
I fay, T&UTH //Vj betwixt tbe two. 



D I A- 
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Between a CAPTAtN in the African Slavb^ 
Trade and his Wife. 

W. ^ *M mighty glad of your returning, 

X From praftice vile, in climes all burning. 
And, as I ^ong have lov'd you dearly. 
Permit mc now to hope finccrely. 
That you will take d final leave 
Of your bafc trade-i- 

C. Why, Child of EvF, 

What drdtchet's got acrofs your brain. 
That I fliould nbt to Sea again ? 

TV. To Sea, Sir, y©u may freely jgo. 
To help to crufb our haughty foe. 
Aye— boldly drive acrofs the main. 
To fcourge the infolence of Spain, 
Teach France that her infidious arts, 
Sut tend to bind all Britifh hearts : 
But for this Slave ^trade*— 

C. What of it? 

JV. Ah Sir ! you cannot thiiik it fit. 
That thofe who wi(h their neighbours good, 
Should bafely trade in human blood| 
That thofe who wifli for Liberty, 
Should deny others to be free ^ 

Or 
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Or that a genuine Son of Britain, 
A more infernal plan could hit on. 
Than carrying Freemen o'er the Waves, 
And felling them for life as Slaves. 
Detefted traffic !— 

C. Idle talk ! 

Why you one fource of wealth would batilk. 
And, in your wifdom, ftrive to prove 
They do not feel their Country's love,'* 
(But bafely Nature's rights invade,) 
Who ftrive but to fupport her trade. 

/^. Curs'd trade, of moft infernal fort. 
That afks, or feeks for fuch fupport. 
Why, Sir, — you drag the harmlefs Wife 
From every comfort of her life j 
From Hufband and from Child you tear 
The Wife moft kind, the Mother dear 5 
From Virgins, Lovers you command. 
And drag them^ to a diftant land j 
From Lovers you their Sweethearts take. 
And far acrofs the watery lake 
Sell them to flavery : — far away, 
They hate the night and curfe the day, 
As each revolving period rolls, 
That tells them Christians have no Souls; 

C. You take your flighty notions high. 

W» Aye, Sir, I take them from the fky : 
The Voice of Nature loud exclaims, 
And reprobates th^ir curfed names, 

Who, 
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Who, ftung by keeneft luft of gold> 

But to each fine fenfation cold j 

Dead to thofe feelings that arife. 

And warm the heart, and.ftream the eyes | 

Dead to each great and liberal plan 

Which elevates the foul of Man, 

Can bafely truck, can vilely barter 

Of great Humanity theCharter, 

And tell our Fellows, good as we, 

Heaven order 'd they fhould not be free* 

C. Our Fellows ? Reptiles, bafe ^nd vik, 
Compar'd with us of this fair Ifle. 

ff. He made this :Ifle, who form'd their land) 
The Qod of all fupreme command ; 
The mighty Sire of Freedom, He 
Bade all his Children equal be; 
But ^^r^arofe, in (hape of Goldy 
And Freemen's rights profanely fold. 
No more^^ ' 

C. But Negroes — Blacks, I fay. 

JV. Why were not we as black as they ? 
piftin<Elion this, of Climate all ; 
Look coolly round this earthly ball,- 
And while from dime to clime you rar>ge 
With Fancy's eye, but mark, the change. 
Are there two Climates on the Globe, 
Where Nature wears the felf- fame. robe ? 

I ' Np 
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No — nothing like it — ^much is done 
By potent influence of the Sun, 
And much by cuftom — 

C. You for me 

Are much too -wife. 

W. Too honeft, fay : 

In Afric born, as black as they. 
You, Sir, fome Negro Nymph your flame. 
Had pin'd for her you fell to fliame. 
And humbly courfed for a Wife, 
The Wretch you make a flave for life. 
Think but on this, and humbly truft. 
In Hjm who over all is juft : 
Change your profeflion, change your plan. 
And worthy live the name of Man ! 



DIALOG U^E LIV. 
Between a N e w s-C a r r i e r and his Wi f e. 

W. TT^ A I T H, 'tis enough to make one fret, 

X? This Extraordinary Gazette; 
Near midnight ere we get the print. 
And then, forfooth, there's nothing in't ^ 
And reading, all the folks agree 
'Tis very Extraordinary ! 

N. Nay, 
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N. Nay, Mary, none of your fly ftrokes, 
Thefe are not times for cutting jokes ; 
There may be danger in't, you know. 
To Newgate reftive Printers go ; 
And why fhould we, who hawk their labours^ 
More favour find than do our Neighbours ? 
May, 'tis moll likely we'll find lefs. 
We GREAT Supporters^ the Press ! 
Sfou know we tip 'em many a hint, 
\nd vainly they would write or print, 
[f we did not their labours greet 
With bawling notes in every ftrect. 

TV, True, Hufband ('tis between ourfelves) 
tVe are the Individual elves 
That make the ftreets of London ring. 
To fell the nonfenfe of the K — 5 
1 beg his pardon, but I mean 
The nonfenfe that his Servants glean. 
To cheat us all, and hum the Nation 
WVith hop6s of general falvation. 
While we all know the whole they're dqiiig 
But drags us down to fpeedy ruin. 

^. True, Mary, very true indeed. 
While the plow goes we cry *' God fpeed ;" 
But fuch a pafs are things at now. 
None but the Devil fpeeds the plow; 
And he drives on fo wond'rous faft. 
It fcems his worfhip is in hafte 

I 2 To 
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To plow up all the ground full well. 
And raifea crop of corn for Hell. 

JV. Well — you"*re a humourous Man I vow. 
But how d'ye mean ?— the Devil's plow ? 
Why fure the Devil an't turn'd Farmer? 

N. Yes but he is, in truth, my Charmer j 
And many a fturdy Swain has he. 
That underftands his hu(bandrj« 

W. Hufband — I hope I'm not to blame. 
But pray bis fav'rite fervants name. 

N. Firft there's the famous John o* Bute, 
Who fows the Corn, and reaps the Fruit ; 
Then there's his partner, Caen-wood Will, 
Who hopes to drive that corn to mill ; 
But Englishmen, who wi(h to thrive, 
Hope 'jtwont be ripe while Will's alive; 
Foriie to t'other* World is bound, 
FaR as the clack of mill goes round : 
Xhefe the head fervants ; but there's more 
To help 'em out, at leaft a fcore : 
PiNCHEY they make to hold the plough, 
Tho' no Man living lefs knows howj 
One Frederick North is bid to drive. 
The clumfieft Plow-boy now alive i 
Yet brifldy hies he o'er the land. 
The Cattle all at his command : 
Some he feeds well, fome ftrokes^ and pats fome. 
Which makes the Creatures wond'rous.gladfome. 

So 
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So that they though tlefs pull along, 
Tho' every hour they get more wrong. 
And neither think, nor fee, nor fmell. 
That Frederick's driving 'em to HelL 
God help us ! Mary — and a pox on 
That Frederick, and his Yoke of Oxen^ 



D I A L O G ir E LV. 

Between an Agent for M a t r i mo n i a l 
Concerns, commonly called a Marriage- 
Broker, and his Decoy Duck. 

A. "TTT'ELL, my dear Lucy, what d'ye think, 

V V Is not our trade the trade for. chink f 
Have we not hit it to a hole^ 
And teach we not to poji the coal? 

D. Yes, Sir, I think we well contrive,- 
If we can keep the fcheme alive : 
All that I fear is 'twill not hold. 
For <« all Jhat glitters is not gold ^'^ 
A fafc gart^e, therefore, would I play. 
And «' While the Sun fhines make the hay.'*^ 

A. Fear not, fweet Partner, wefhalldo 
Much more than I firft thought, or you : 
** Sure a% the Devil looks over Lincoln,'^ 
There are more Fools than you can tjiink on. 

I 3 Thefc 



I 
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Thefe common proverbs much I like, 

They ftrong upon the fancy ftrike ; 

And " Sure," I fay^ « as G— d's in Gloucefter,'* 

Our warmeft wifties we may fofter : 

.And now, to come the fubjeft nigher, 

(A (hort quotation from Matt. Prior) 

** While Men have fuch ambitious fancies, 

** And wanton Wenches read romances, 

** One Sex will, what ? out with it — Lie, 

*' And one in equal ftrains reply." 

Prior, alive, would not be vext 

At the flight change I've made i'th* text; 

The Sermon from it I would preach, 

Lucy, your ears alone fhould reach, 

D. Say on, for I am all attention 
To every word that you may mention. 

A. Then lift — you'll find my Sermon true. 
And not one fneer at me or you ; 
For feeing other folks mifcarry, 
We, Lucy, wifer are than marry, 

D. Say what you will of other folks}— 
For me, I relilh not your jokes. 

J. Thus then it is— When Age and Youth 
A mutual confidence expeft. 
They'll find that what they hop'd as truth 
Will quickly end in cold negle£t. 

Or ere the honey-moon be paft. 
If honey-moort fliould e'er arrive, 

They'll 
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They'll find that Love can never lafl 
Which Luft or Intereft kept alive ; 

For how fliould threefcore years and tert 

With fturdy Twenty-one accord ? 
When antient Dames will wed fuch Men, 

They can but hope a Tyrant Lord. 

View the bold Teague, with brawny back. 

The Lady Grizzle he addrefles ; 
He talks of Love — what flie may lack 

The Swain, tho' not enamoured, gueffes : 

But ftill the Lady loves in vain. 

Her Hufband onty loves her money. 
And, one day paft, will fhe complaint 

The quick departure of her honey. 
Thus 'tis thro* every age of life. 

Unequal things averfely mix^ 
Like oil and vinegar, at ftrife, 

The point of Union none can fix. 

Z). That's true— yet you and I agree 
To prove that Girls of Sixty-three, 
In love may very well accord, 
Altho* the Love-determin'd lord 
May not have reached his twentieth year— 

A. Yes — and we'll prove it full as clear. 
That Girls in Wedlock may entwine 
With Grey-beard Swains of Sixty-nine; 
And that each intervening age 
In love's fweet commerce may engage, 

I 4 ^f 
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If any fhe jfball choofe her Man, 
In correfpondence with our plan. 
Or woman, if a Man f^all choofe her. 
And the kind fhe be no refufer. 
Give us the hint, the cafh, 'tis donej^ 
Then follows matrimonial fun. 
Say, Lucy, (hall I fing the Lay, 
Which I have fcribbled down to-day; 

D. O yes 1 I think it well defcfibes 
The force of matrimonial bribes ; 
Gives the true pi£lure of our trade, 
All we would make, or all have madej 
We furely fifla on certain rules, 
. Angle foic Ca^sh, and bait with FoOLJ* 

SONG. 

A. Would a^^Man have a* Wife 

To travel thro' Life, 
Let him take his direftions from me I 

His wants I'll fupply,- 

For I've one in my eye. 
Proportioned exa£l to the Feb^, 

Toll de roll, &c, 

' ■ Would a Woman be wed ? 

Ere fhe take to her bed 
Her Confbrt, for better, for worfe ; 
Let her caft afide care 
I; To the QiSce repair, 

j ' And I'll j udge— by the weight of her purfe. 

I. . i^ 
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Is a hearty young Blade 

In purfuit of a Maid, 
Of fortune more ample than his ? 

Let him count out the pence. 

And ril fend him from hence. 
With a legal permifSon to kifs. 

Is the Girl of Sixteen 

Now doubting between. 
The force of obedience and love ? 

The die ihall be caft 

While to Calais they hafte. 
If her purfe can her fcruplcs remove. 

Would the Widow again, ♦ 

Find the Man of all Men 
Whofe heart may accord with her own? ^ 

Why fuch Men may be got, > 

And fhe'll blefs her dear lot. 
Provided fhe will but — come dowii. 

Is the Childlefs old Dotl ; 

In Want of a Son, 
To inherit his acres and trees ? 

I've a Girl in my eye. 

All his wants fliall fupply. 
So he tip me — fuch Jhiners as thefc# 

Is the toothlefs old Dame, 
Half fcorch'd with the flame, 

I-S Which 
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Which in vain (he endeavours to quench ? 
I've a Lad for her turn> 
Who like tinder fhall burn^ 

For— fifty per Cent, on the Wench. 

In a word, Pm the Man, 
And I boaft of my plan ^ 
Who for Wives can good Hufbands provide 3^ 
And good Hufbands for Wives, 
To the end of their lives, 
-^If fooner they fhould not be cloy'd* 
Toll de roll ji &c. 



I 



DIALOGUE LVK 

Between a Pair of Wedded Politicians^ 
. about raifing the SupflUu 

^.T T T E LL, Hufband, I have read the papers, 
V V And faith they put me in the vapours % 
1 cannot fee what we are doing, 
But driving headlong down to ruin 5 
It is not obvious to my ey^s. 
How we fhall raife the next fupplies : 
America is lofl for ever, 
The Word for Ireland's, now or mvir * 5, 
And truth to fpeak without a joke, 
In all our wheels they put a fpoke^ 

* Written in December, 1779* 

H. Tfhaw \ 



} 
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It. Tfhaw ! 'Pihaw ! you flimfj PoUtician, 
England is in no bad condition. 
Ah ! would that I were ftate phyfician f 
I'd feel the pulfe of France and Spain, 
And fairly duck 'em in the Main ;. 
For States with mad Ambition bit,. 
Salt Water is the cure moft fit. 
I warrant Td foon fet all right. 
And England fliould be gainer by't j 
I'd foon difcharge the public debt :— * 

fF. Lord help us ! how you make one fret I 
You'd bring the public matters round. 
Who can't pay ten-pence in the pound ! 
I pray let public debts alone. 
Till you have learnt to pay your own : 
Here every day come people dunning. 
And yet for all your craft and cunning,. 
Sagacious as you are, and wife, 
You cannot raife your own fuppUes : 
Here I, and. three fine babes are ftarving,. 
While you for England's weal are carving : 
Heaven ihield us ! We'd Be conilant Starvers,. 
If we could find na better Carvers r 
But thanks to feme folks in the City :-— 

H. Nay, Wife, — tho* cunning, don't be witty* j. 
What havx your City friends been, doing,. . 
To fave this wretched land from ruin ;. 
Have Wilkes, and all hi» fcurvy. fet^. 
Sunk,^ more than you, the public debt?,. 

I 6. Ha\^ 
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Have Sawbridgc, Townfehd, Crofty, Lee, 

Procur'^d one grain of Liberty ? 

And might they not as well been dumb. 

As Kennet, Efdaile, Hart, or Plumbe ? 

Or if they fpoke, in mere defpite. 

Might nothing, fay,— like Sheriff Wright : 

The beft of all, 'twixt me and you, 

Is the plain Welchman, Evari Pugh, 

Who ftands among ^6m all a Rowj 

Nor fhines, nor longs to make a fhevf j 

His utmoft wifli, his utmoft hope. 

To make — and then to fell j his foap, 

/K Nay, nay, good huftand, don't be warm. 
We do not take the Fort hy ftorm i 
But gently fappiftg by degrees, 
We'll make art entry when we pleafe. 

Were it not for thofe gallant Men 

Who make for England's weal a {land. 
One dafh of North's projecting pen. 

Would hurl deftruftion o'er the land. 
Taxes already run fo hlgh^ 

The confequence of public ftrife. 
The poor cannot proviiions buy 

To drag the weary load of life : 

And if fome folks are not cut {hort, 
And ftopt amidft their high career. 

We fhall be fervile flaves o'th' Court 
Before^ revolves one fleeting year, 

H. No 
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H. No matter, if we muft fubmky 

If North or Shelburne be in power j 
Perhaps tis not in humaa wit 

To fink this wretched empire lower .^ 

JV. But human wifdom may devlfe,. 
Some plan the Fabric to reftore, 
Afld fhew, to Million wondering eyes,> 
Britain, as feen in days of yore. 

H. That wifdom, if aright I guefs. 

You need not feek full far to find,. 
Th' Idea does my foul imprefs. 
And ftands imprinted on my rnind^. 

Tf^. Great Politician ! let us hear. 
How you would fet your Country clear 5 
How yott j^uld raife the vaft fupplies. 
And bid your Country's Genius rife 
From deep dejeftion and defpair, . 
And courting Hope, nor fearing Qare,. 
On Indepnendence build her throne. 
And truft no credit but her own. 

H. Firfl: then — (no matter for your fnceringy^ 
I now expeft a patient hearing,) 
I'd turn out all the fcui"vy fet 
That run my Country deep in debt ! 
New Men, new meafurcs — I would find 
A Miniftry tp England's mind. 
No Scot among 'em — for I fee. 
The Union makes us disagree i 

The 
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The year defign'd to make us even, 
The famous JevenUen hundred feveriy 
And of all days the firjt of May *y 
Has led this Country far aftray 
From her true intereft — Still we find> 
While England to herfelf is blind^ 
Th' infidious Scot puts in his face. 
Makes every claim, fills every place ; 
And when once in, the fcurvy lout,, 
The Devil cannot get him out. 
Not fo of Ireland, or of Wales j 
With thofe true honour holds the fcales^ 
And native fenfe and worth proclaim 
Their Souls, their fentiments the fame : 
Of thefe then, in the hour of need. 
And Britons Southward of the Tweed, 
A Miniftry would 1 compofe. 
Nor fear to fcourge my Country's foes;. 
Every good plan would I revive, 
To keep Old England's hopes alive ;.; 
Take off the Taxes on the poor, 
Aiid- lay them at the rich. Man's door ; 
And while all needful things went free,.. 
Load every kind of lux.ury : 
Nor is this all— ^ 

JV^ I wifli it were. 

For you are half a Fool, my dear 5 

'* The Aft of Uriidn between England and Scotland ' toofc 
j<lace on May-Dty 1707.- ^ 

YouB 
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Your plan for ralfing the fupplies j — 

H. ay. Madam, you're not mighty wife. 

Nor does good manners much prevail. 

To interrupt mie in my tale : 

What was it I was going to fay ? 

(The Devil take your tongue to-day) 

I'd calculate each place of profit, — 

W. 'Pfbaw, Blockhead,, you^U make nothing 
of it : 

You don't know half fo well a$ I— 
H. 'Tis falfe,-. * 
IV. 'Tis true,— 

H. You lie,— ^ 

W. You lie.. 



DIALOGUE LVIL 
Between a Portrait Paxnter,^ and his; 

W I F E»^ 

W. '\/t^ ^^'■j ^t^s very ftrange to me, 

JLVX That black and white fhould well agroe^ 
And, differing only in the name^ 
Ugly and handfome be the fame. 
*Tis a ftrange art, this faitie of your's. 
That Beauty's brighteft radiance pours,. 
And every charm, and every grace, 
And equal all> o'er every face,, 

Twas 
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'Twas but laft week a dowdy Dame, 
High-dried from Bucklerfbury came : 
She fat, her features well you noted, 
And tho' her face was puff'd and bloated. 
You took her likenefs^t was like,. 
The face e'en common eyes muft ftrike ;- 
And yet, and this is what fo odd is, 
You made the clumfey jade a Goddefs f 
Not the fair Queen who knows to rove. 
Thro' Paphian land, or Cyprian grove. 
In all her fweeteft airs could be . 
More tempting, or more fweet than {he. 

H. Why that's the art— 

W. She took it, — paid. 

But did not wond.er at your trade ; 
She faid 'twas well, 'twas mighty right. 
And fo in honeft truth (he might; 
There was, nor could be,^ ought to blame, » 
She Angel went, who Devil came. 
Lord ! thought I, was. thus clumfy thing,. 
The deftin'd wife of fome great King j 
When he her piSure fliould receive. 
More bieft than Adam with hi3 Eve ; . 
The portrait would his fenfe aftound *, 
He'd think all Paradife around ; 
Would kifs the pifture, blefs the hour, 
That brought all Heaven within his power, 

* The old word for <^ afloniih.*' 

And 
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And yet (how human hopes are croft I) 
He'd find his Paradise tt/^x,XosT, 
And fwear the Painter meant to ape. 
The Devil, in the Woman's fliape ; 
And find, when fbe his fight fhould &xxkff^ 
Nothing fo juft, yet fo unlike : 
Now hulband tell me, can it be 
That you malce oppofites agree ? 

i/. Nothing fo eafy, — now fuppofe 
Your fmall grey eyes and turn'd-up nofe^^ 
You are not mighty haadfome— • 

fF. . Fief 

i7* Look pleasM, and give your phiz the lie* 

fF. AbomiA^ble !— What d^ye mean ? 

H. Yef from your features could I glean' 
A handfome face-^all Women fmile 
In hopes the Painters art to gtiile,. 
That very fmile beftows fome grace. 
And lights fome beauty in the face : 
Befides^ the " human face Divine *,**' 
With fome fmall radiance needs muft fhii^e S: 
There never yet was Phiz fo foul, 
Tho' Hell itfelf might crofs it fcoul,. 
But fome flight fmiflhine would appear,/ 
To fhew that Heaven had once been there. 
And left fome trifling beam of light. 
To chace the horrors of the night, 

* * Milton.. 

Thi^: 
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This beam, whatever it be, the Painter 
Catches, and leaft it fliould grow fainter. 
Pencils it down, and fpreads it wide. 
And bids it beam on every fide ; 
Thus giin we unknown charms and grace,; 
And light with beauty every face. 

W. Suppofe an Animal fhould call. 
Of Features who had none at all, 
A mere dead lump of painted clay. 
Like the young Lordling here to-day ; 
How for his piSure would, you try ? 

if. Throw fenfe and meaning in his eye ;, 
Give him what nature never gave. 
And raife a Chatham from the grave ; 
Keen, piercing, fhould the eye be founds 
And dart its influence all around. 

W. 'Twould not be like 

H. O yes it would^ 

From evil fometimes rlfes good ; 
The eye would animate the reft^ 
And the wife Lord would ftand confeft. 
While wondering friends would ftare, and fay 
The Painter merited his pay. 
Great was his fkUl, and vaft that art 
Which fuch a llkenefs could impart. 

W* Suppofe a fubjeft with one eye ? 

H. Why only turn his face awry 5-— 

Indeed 
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Indeed the queftion makes one fmile. 
Why fairly take him in profile* 

ff^, Suppofe a Nymph of Sixty-three ? 

H. Why make her what fhe longs to be. 
The blooming damfel of Eighteen, 
(No matter for the fpace between) 
The Limner fure muft be a dunce 
Who cannot judge what fhe was once : 
Give half a Century in her favour. 
You'll furely win her heart for ever. 

This is my myftery and art. 
By honeft fkill to win the heart. 
And much it adds to my renown, 
And fwells my fame throughout the town, ' 
That I can make the World my friend. 
And profit thus with pleafure blend. 



DIALOGUE LVIIL 

Between a Young Couple, on the Day of 

Marriage, 

Ji* A Thoufand Thanks, Letitia d^ear, 

JLJL That you have honour*d withyoux hand> 
On this bleft day of all the year. 
The Man whofe life's at your command : 

StiU 
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Still fhall you find him juft and true^ 
And faithful to the Marriage vow,. 

For rolling years will he love you. 
As fondly as he loves you now ; 

And when life*^ wintry day arrive. 
Still will I ptefs you to my breaft. 

And ftill fliall love be kept alive. 
By thought of joys we once poflefl:^ 

For youthful loye,^ th^n melted down,. 

In tender friendship's holy nam^> 
Serener joys Love's Eve {ball crowny 

The purer, tho' the gentler flame^ 

And when, ah ! when the hour {ball come 
That, we by Deatb's decree muft part>. 

The ftroke^ that calls one Lover borne,^ 
Shall rive the othejr^s conftant heart* 

Tf^, Sweet Husband ! O delightful found E 
Still may you kind and conftant prove,. 
And blifs be ne'er imperfe<9: found, 
Till your own Letty flights your love : 

So peaceful fliall we walk thro' life. 

The happiefl: Huftjand, and the fondeft Wife*. 

//. I cannot doubt niy Letty 's truth, f 
J^ve known her from her earliefl: youth j. 
Sincere to all, the lovely.fbe. 
Can ne'er,, I'm fure, prove falfe to mci. 
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No fingle doubt tormeiits my mind. 

No fingle pang affails my breaft ; 
Who always lov'd will ftill be kind : 

— I leave to Heaven and her the reft. 

WeVe fo far bleft with fortune's ftore. 
No dread of want need break our peace ;^ 

Free will we aid the fuffering poor, 

Whofe prayers fhall bid our joys increafe. 

W. Bleft talk ! to give the boon be tfiine. 
To deal the generous dole be mine j 
Thy grateful Almoner I'll prove, 
And bid the poor my Hufl)and love. 
Who gives them bread 

H. Too generous wife ! 

In this, nor aught, will we have ftrife'. 
But who ftiall do the moft of good. 
And fwifteft fail adown the flood 
Of warm l)enevolence— — 

W^ Agreed ; 

Henceforth no Wretch opprefs'd by need. 
By the cold hand of want opprefs'd. 
In vain fliall heave his aching breaft. 
No more fliall look in vain, and figh. 
While We and Charity arc by. 

H, This very day then lets begin 
The love of all the poor to win j 
A grateful oiFering I fliall deem 
To Him from whom flows mercy's ftream, 

This 
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This proof of my intended life. 
To him who gave me fuch a Wife* 

W. This is true paflion — I approve 
The grateful earneft of your lovej 
From us then be it underftood. 
Who FEED the Poor, themselves are Good. 



DIALOGUE LIX. 
Between a City Macaroni and his Wife. 

M. T T TH AT tho'atBagnigge-wellsIfound ye, 
' V V With all the fluttering fools about ye. 
D'ye think, 'caufe Blockheads will furround ye, 
A Man of fenfe can't live without ye ? 

W. A Man of fenfe ! a Fool I'm fure-— 

M. A Fool indeed ! to wed a W— — 

W, Heyday ! Sir Numfcull, what d'ye chatter ? 
I'll quickly make you turn your tone : 

il/. Nay, Madam, 'tis no mighty matter. 
At prefent you'll be left alone : 
Good b'ye, my Love, 

W. Nay, where fo faft ? 

You were not always in fuch hafte 
To leave me 

M. No, nor you, I fwear, 

So ready to afFront, my ^ear ; 

Farewel, 
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Farewel, fweet Car a Spofa. 

W. Devil ! 

Source of, and tempter to, all evil. 

M. Once more farewel 

W. Why whither bound ? 

M. To the Play, the Opera, any where, 

Senfe with fome noife, or only found, 
*Tis juft the fame, fo you're not there. 

W. Now, Monfter, you are quite pro vol 
What have I done, that I fhould meet 
This infult vile ? 

M, Nay, now you're joking 

But Scandal runs on fwifteft feet. 

W. What fay my foes ? 

M. My Friends declare. 

Your bold and confidential air. 
The forward look with which you greet 
Each well-dreffed Fellow that you meet. 
And all your airs of levity. 
Forebode no peace of mind to me. 

W. And is this all ? Is mere furmife. 
Mere information from the eyes. 
To prove that you have caufe for hate. 
And fix your Clara's future fate P 
I cannot bear it ■ 

M. Nay, thofe tears, 

Jf they're exprefEve of your fears. 



\ 
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Would have their fulleft .weight with me : 

TV. No, you are Wind, and will not fee ;»— » 
My heart but beats for you alone. 
And you may -call it all your own. 

M. Ah ! would I could ! 

W* Indeed you m^yj 

In thought or Viford I never ftray j 
But habit, curfed c;uftom, gave 
The foon-learnt art to mifbehave ; 
When mingled with the thoughtlefs throng. 
In public place, in dance or fong. 
Soon I acquir'd the dangerous way 
To feem as thoughtlefs quite as they : 
But ftill my heart is pure— — — - 

M. Ah, why 

Should you or I, then, turn awry 
From the plain path, and be the flaves 
Of fafliion, and her fools and knaves ? • 

JV. No more— ^let us at once reform. 
And quit the fliip ere comes the ftarm ; 
Thefe public places, made for fools. 
For Virtue are but wretched fchools 5 
Let's quit at once 

M. I'm well inclined j 

Dpmjpftic bllfs brings peace of mind. 
And free from nonfenfe, noife, and ftrife, 
*« Makes the glad Hulband, and the happy Wife," 

D I A. 
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D I A L O G U E LX. 

Between a Plain Tra'desman and his 
Wife, on putting out their Children in the 
World. 

jy. TTUSBAND, the Boys now grow apace, 
,1 /< ) XJL Ciod fend *em luck, and grant 'em grace, 
I think 'ti« time we fhould contrive 
How in jhe World they beft may thrive. 

y. Why aye, it often ftrikes my thought 
To what profeiSons they'll be brought 5 
They're old enough to get their breads j: 

To live when you and I are dead. 
Suppofe we niakc the firft a Baker, 
Young Dick can be an Undertaker ; 
Thefe are fure trades, 'twixt you and I^ 
For all muft eat, and all will die. 

TV. Lord, Hufband ! very much I wondej 
What 'tis can keep Ambition under ; 
You have no fpirit in your breaft. 
Or day and night you "could not reft. 
Till each had got a good profelEon, 
And a genteel one, in poffefiion. 
An Undertaker ! Heaven, and where 
D'ye get that thought ? you make me ftarej 
A nafty, fervile, dirty tradip, 
J^ink'd with the ihovel and the fpade ; 
^ ' K Deaths 
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Dcath-Hunters in their faireft forms. 
Are but Companions^vile forxroritis^ 
Wretches, who to their latett breath. 
In fearch of life biit hunt for death. 
No, no, my Boy fhall never be 
The Herald of Mortality, 
A walking Tomb-ftone, to predaim 
The records of departed fame* 

T. Well, Wife— in mattfers-fuch as thefe 
You'll have your way— do what you pleafe : 
With yott I'll have no wordy war, • 

But for tiie Boy 'twere better, f^, 
^Twere better far that he fliould have 
A Trade, tho' coupled with. the grave,. 
Than ftill to be with g^n at ftrife. 
And ftruggle ftill with deaths thro' life, 

^. No— HO— from drtrdgery fct him free. 
And let him an Attorneys be-; 
Then Mfill he learn the ar^tsof M^n,: 
And ruin thoufand^ with bis'pen }, 
Then will he quickly know to rifei^ 
And all that's poor andimeaj^defjpife:; 
Rich to be fure he^'U* qoickly be, . 
And like the Council tsi© the Pee, 
His carriage keap, and Countr.y ftat^ 
And wh<> fo grand, and w-ho fo great;! 

T. Of your falfepriAr would IxcffTTplain, ^ 
But know I oiilijrfpeafcm^vain : 

Make 
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Make him a rDgtte-;^btit what of t'other t 
You would not wifli a rogue Hi^ brother. 

fF, I know mytwhatyoumean by rdj^l 
—Give me prpftffions befl: in vogue. 
I have it — Aye — the cafe is dear. 
And Tom fhall be aa%u£lioneer :* 
The Boy has^ got an oHy tongue,. 
Nor cares he much, for right or wrong*; 
Befides, his prefence ! oh he'll 4well, 
And in the pulpit look fulL well. 
Words he'll ne'er want, nor moods nor tcnfcs^ 
To talk the folks befide thdr fcnfes^^j 
If titles to Eftates they doubty 
Hell quickly find' fome title out j 
The vileft fign-poft daubing paint 
As likenefs of Italian Saint^ 
Swtar Raphael or Corregii drew 
What better I could paint or you : 
He'll copies fell, abd fwear 'em alj 
Fine, grand, fublimc, orlginall 
O ! he's the V^jl Lad fdr tmde! 
Methinks I fefe his fortune made; 
Methinks J fee him in his Coach, 
That fcuryy Scoundrels darn't approach j - • - 

Methinks T fte him much the winner,, 
Greater than Langford^ Chrijlie^ Siittner ^ y 
And then he'll kindly thank his Mother, 
Who plac'd out; hiin, and plac'd his brother^ 

y- ♦ Famoui Auftionecrs in 1779^ 

A / ^ K 2 Anxiofisj 
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Anxious dikt^th her Boys flwuld thrive, 
pi^-^Fo the two gainfujrft trades alive. 

T. There may be truth in what you fay,. 
For while Folks break, and run away. 
Or while they live ^beyond all fenfe. 
The Audlioneer will pick the pence : 
While people too are fond of wrangling, 
And fquabblipg ftill will live, and jangling^ 
They'll find, the more they difagree, 
The fafter Lawyers gain the Tee : 
But ftill I wifh my Sons fome trade. 
By which a fairer living's made; 
One (hilling honeftly obtainM 
Is worth a thoufand guineas gain'd 
By means thro* which the mind is painM. 
Nothing, at laft, produces true content. 
Like the *^ calm confcience of a life well fpent. 



} 



DIALOGUE LXI. 
Between a Miller and his Wife> 

fr. TTUSB AND, Heaven ne'er will blcfsyoujr 

JLjL ftore. 
If thus you feek to grind the poor; 
He well deferves a houfelcfs head, 
'Who fe^ks to rob them of their bread. 

M. Peacej 
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M. Peace^ Huffejr ! hold your noify tongue j 
Dare you prefume to fay I'm wrong. 
You, who the half of all I get 
Full chearful can participate. 

W. Indeed Td rather lefs partake^ 
Than yon fhould pilfer for my fake* 

M. Pilfer ! you flut, why what d'ye. mean? 
An honeft livelihood I glean : 
There's ne'er a Miller in the Nation, 
That follows lefs than me the fafliion j - 
For 'tis the Miller's fafhion ftilf. 
To toll the grift that comes to mill |^ 
My Father, ere my time, did fo> 
And his^ a hundred years ago ; 
Yet they were counted honeft Men,. 
And, living, would do fo again : 
The beft of characters had they. 
And conftant went to Church to pray 5 
They paid all rates and taxes due. 
And flumber'd in their Sunday's pew ^ 
They kept.an hofpitable board. 
And to each comer brought their hoard 5 
'And when each died, the Farfon faid, 
«< My Brother's number'd with the deadj,'* 
And well I know when they departed. 
The Parifh was half broken-hearted ; 
Then hold your idle nonfenfe wife, . ^ 

Nor think to hold with me a ftrife ^ 

K 3 tike 
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Like them I eat, and drink and pray. 
Nor would I better be than they. 

IF. *Tis thus foUcs calm their minds, thus .charm 
Confcience, and think they do no harm : 
Yet, huftand, you muft know full well. 
That Millers pilferings lead to Hell : 
You know that thofe who cheat the poor 
Of forrow lay up ample ftore ; 
And tempt a juft and righteous God, 
To excrcife his vengeful rod : 
In time repent, in time be wife, 
A contrite heart's a facrifice. 
And God thofe fmners will receive. 
Who timely for their errors grieve. 

M. No more— I'll think of what you've Xaid^ 
And try a different life tp lead j 
Repentance never comes in vain 
With Reformation in bcr.traint 



DIALOG U E LKII^i 
Between a Blind Beggar and his Wifjk. 

^."TTT-ELL, John, this crawling thro* the 
W Street 
Is but an idle kind of duty. 
Imploring every one you meet 

. Some kind of Charity they'll (hew fyc. 

5. I 
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JJ. I like the woxky lit cofts no |«Lin i 
And ever piesce I take is ^in ; 
Mine's a clear pwrfititrade 1**76 fee. 
Few traders get as inudias me 5 
And to obtain ^edaily^rd^r, . 
I ufe no tools;but5«lf »id.dog. 
And Tray cofts nothing, for he's fed 
On fuperfluity of bread 5 
And wholfome icraps of ilainty meat, 
His Mafter .would idifdain ,to >eat. 

fF. The hand of Charity ftlH throws. 
Much morc'than you could elfe difpofe. 
But that your dog attendant ftands, 
And takes the refufe from your 'bands. 

B. The hand of Charity! d'ye fay ? 
Too oft profufion throws away 
What genuine charity would fave. 
To keep the ftarving from the grave t 
The carelefe fcrvants wafte the meat. 
Which months Ijcfore they'd joy to eat ^ 
Pil'd by in heaps the dainties lie. 
Till fome mean Vagrant paffes by. 
And then the Beggar's wallet's ftor'd. 
And then a thoufand thanks are pour'd. 
While the {ham cripple feigns a hop. 
And fells rt at fome neighbouring £hop, 

PF. True Hufbaad, and when thus 'tis fold. 
Who buys it ?— Then your tale is told. 

K 4. B. Who 
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B. Who buys it ? « There's the rub/' indeed. 
The pining Wretch in utmoft need j 
The Man with ftarving family^ 
Who fcorns to fneak and beg like we; 
Who labours hard, but ftill in vain. 
His helplefs children to malntaia; 
Fond of his Babes, and of his Wife, 
Who drags an almoft hopelefs life ; 
But when he gets the cafual Ihilling,' 
With how much glee, how more than willing,. 
Swift on paternal wings he flies, 
To hufh his ftarving Childrens cries. 
To feed his dear, his darling Wife, 
And reconcile them all to life : 
Thefe are the folks, you know full well, 
Who buy the remnants that we fell. 

JV. Aye, hufband, and 'tis thefe that be 
The obje(9:s of true charity ; 
Who pine in want, yet blufh to aflc. 
Since begging's the moft painful talk. 
To him who does poflefs fuch mind 
As dignifies the human kind. 
Well, hufband, you remember well. 
Ere you by fad misfortunes fell. 
Ere poverty had funk us down. 
To wander. Vagrants, thro' the town, 
E'en from the thought we'd fhrink away. 
Of what we pradife every day j 
But cuftom's all-— 

S. I 
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B. I would not change 

The pleafure that I feel to range^ 
And the fweet profits that arife 
For reftoration of my eyes : 
Not Sight itfelf would now be dear^ 
If Labour follow'd in the rear : 
Habit, I find, has wond'rous force. 
To change things from their nat'ral courfe ^ 
Content is all, of that I fing. 
Nor would change ftations with the King t 
Such peace of mind be can*t poffefs. 
Nor do fuch dreams his flumbers blefs : 
And all the World m lift fee and own. 
That tortures ftill furround a throne : 
While very few the blifs can tell. 
That with blind Beggars loves to dwelL 
Of thefe thin*gs now no more I fay,. 
But to the Alehoufe take my way. 
There fmoke, and chat, and laugh to thinfc^ 
How eafily we gain the chink* 

^l Mean time the fupper Til provide :— 

B. Do Child — What have you got befide 

The fowl and bacon ? 

IV. Two minc*d pie$-— 

B, I'll order wine ; — and ere we rife^ 

From our rpfrefliment, we will fwell. 

To think we Beggars live fo well. 

To-morrow we'll to daily fport^ 

Again at night the bottle courts 

K s And 



202 MATRIMONIAL DIAL-QGUES. 

And crown again ,the /cftive boards 
With what our labours {nay afford \ 
Thus will we (pend the jovial life, . 
Devoid of care, devoid of ftrife. 
Of the Blind Beggar and his Wife» 



} 



DIALOGUE LXUL 

Between a Common Gambler, and his 
Wife. 

G. T? A I TH, Nancy, I have nt^m'd 'em alt^ 
Jl And fairly brought off all the Cole^ 

JV. Nim 'em again Boy, great and finall. 
What's fairly won can ne'er be ftole : 

Thus we fliall 'fcape blind Fielding's fang$> 
And thus the vengeance of the law, 
fie's a poor Flat indeed that hangs. 
And cannot find, or make a flaw. 

Thiat Fielding is a curfed thief. 

And would i^ dowitupon you lads^ 
Treating your matters in the brief, 
Juft as with Highwaymen or Pads. 
G* True, Nancy, he pretends to aft. 
All for the welfare of the nation, 
Tho* other things I know are faft. 
As might be prov'd to demonilratipn : 

For 
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For if fo he his Worfhip was 

But half as juft as he pretends, 
I own I cannot fee the caufe 

Why Brothels find fo manj friends., 

Clofe in that quarter of the Town, 
Which fends fo many-thieves to jafls. 

Some Folks — ^^(hut furely they come d&wn) 
Make pliant ufes of their tails : 

London and "Weftminfter produces^ 

Not have,the Women kind and yieldingi 

Nor. a tenth part of thofe abufes 

Within five hundred yards of Fielding ; 

Then D— me let. us hear no more 

Of punifhment for common Gambler, 

When every thief, and every Whore 
Pads it about, a midnight Ratiiblcr: 

^. Not fo, my Boy, you're there miftaken^ 
Altho' to feme it feems full odd j 
*Tis Cafli alone that faves the Bacon, 
Poor Rogues alone muft go to ^od: 

Arid as for Whores, full well 1 know, . 

That Officers are mighty willing 
To make in Tothill-fields aftow,. 

Except they can produce — the ShilKng, 

But then, indeed, they fafely budge^ 
Efcaping from th«ir -prcfent fright. 

And thro' the Streets again may trudge ; 
—A ShUl Ing more — to-morrow night. . 
K 6 Thus 
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Thus the poor Girls may drink and fret. 
While Conftables for them are carving ; 

They're vilely fleec'd of half they get. 

While nought is left but Gin and ftarving* 

But this is nothing now to us. 
You know I am your lawful wife. 

Then leaving all this idle fufs, 

One Word to prefent modes of Life. 

You fay you fairly nimnCd Um all^ 
How was it ? 
G» Faith the Dice were loaded. 

Each box attended on my call. 
And fools were guU'd, while I maroded, 

W. Then Lawlefs f did not make the Dice ? 
G* No^— d — n him, no, he will not do j 
He's for my bufinefs far too nice 5 
—My Artizan's the little Jew : 

The little Levite of Duke's-place, 
Who ftriaiy will his Sabbath keep. 

Turns his eyes up, in fign of grace. 
And always cheats while others fleep. 

^.*Tis a fweet Rafcal — but no more; 

What Cole have you brought home to-night % 
G. Two hundred — take and count 'em o'er j 

You find that every Guinea's right. 

+ The moft capital Dice-maker in England j ftriftly honeft, 
and who has repeatedly refufed confiderable offers to aid the 
Gamblers in the art of cheating.— This is but a juft tribute ta 
the chara&r of an HoKEST Man; 

/r. Nay, 
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W, Nay, 'tis no matter for a trifle : — 

Then we*ll to Barnet-race co-morrow. 
Contrive fome other Fools to rifle. 
And fairly leave *em to their forrow. 

This is the cleverefl: way to thrive. 
For *tis by Flats we Sharpers live I 



DIALOGUE LXIV. 

Between a Custom-House Officer, and 
his Contraband Goods. 

^."TTrELL, Frederick^— tell me— what d*ye 

What mifchief have you done to-day ? 

C. Nay, nothing but that pound of tea, 
Thofe handkerchiefs, and — ^let me fee~ 
That little lot of China bowls- 
It vex*d me faith — for the poor fouls 
So anxious, and fo queer did look- 
But I was fworn upon the Book, 
Or, on my life, Td not have taken-^ 

W. Nay, Frederick, this won't fave your bacon; 
You Oflicers will fwear and fay. 
And all things do, but fhew fair play :— « 
What for the government I 

€. Yon 
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C. You fmile j 

rm'fure you know 'twas not worth while 
For me to compliment the King, 
With what to you Pm us'cl to brings 
If I fhould do ,fo, y.ou would febooi ine, 
And fw.ear that any rogue could fooj me : 
No — no — I hope I've learnt my trade. 
And won't be now a blockhead made, 

JV. But don't you fwear to give all in ? 

C. Why y.es— but Perjury is n© Sin ; 
To pious Folks who love to pray, 
I will not anfwer but it may ; 
But we ftlll fwallow Oaths by dozens,., 
Fox Hell and we arecater-coufins. 
W. 'Tis a ftrange trade — 
C. , We ca«m)t Jive • 

On pittance thatour wages give ; 
Befides, while we butiake a famplej. 
We only follow great example j 
And not to bind our Souls in fetters^ 
Would be afFrontive to our betters\5 
With people once obtaining places 
Different from all the World their cafe is j 
And^ fpite of all the World can fay,' 
That Man may fafely cheat to-day, 
Who but laft week had been a Villain, 
To bilkliis neighbour of aihilling. 
Our Dictionary no word contains 
JigaijDft the feizing ufual gains. 



And 
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And is of every wprd Jbeireft 

That fr^ud implies, or Jiiojts at.thcft* 

^. So fv» fpjg.oad-'-^«i. 

iC. 'Tl^efi hear the reft j— - 

While I, <m^h 1m of <rffeeibleft 
And other 5!(^tef>s» i^sm c&ni6vs 
To keep the fowl pf gam alii^e. 
Nor you iM^r I will fall ta ihtsie. 
As any in the Pairifli ^e : 
Our hwk with pk«ty 4ball te fipr'4> 
Fit entertainniAnt for a Lord ; 
And, 'twixt ourfelvej, well fairly ftecr 
As upright as a penfion'd Peer : 
But if from right we go aftray. 
We have a better plea than they : 
We from mere want our fortunes make. 
And fcorn to cheat for gheating sa«e. 



DIALOGUE LXV. 
Between a Bii^v.Hm^J> and his Wxf^; 

S. . " rm^ HERE was a Shepherd^ his Daughter 
4 dear 

Kept Sheep upon a HiH ; 
There was a Knight, and a courteous Knight, 
Of Her he'd b^v« his will ; 

Twmt J>M, &aio, de.'' 
fr. Hufband, 
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W. Hufband, I much rejoice to hear 

Your voice fo fine, you're quite in tune j 
S. Give me a bufs my Wife moft dear. 
With breath more fweet than rofe in Junc» 
Why what (hould ail a Shepherd's pipe. 

That it fhould e'er be out of fort. 
For Love or Mufic ftill we're ripe. 
Unlike the Puppets of the Court. 

For what have we Shepherds with care to do ? 
Ambition ne'er enter'd the Houfe of Content r 

W. I wifli, my dear Love, they'd be copiers of you^ 
And foon they would learn what true honeftj, 
meant. 

S. When on the flope of yonder Hill, 
Quiet I tend my harmlefs fiieep. 
Their gentle bleatings only fill 

The vacant mind, and lull to fleep. 

Or if befide the ripling brook 

My fimple flock (hall chufe to ftray» 

rU ftill attend them with my crook. 
Simple and innocent as they. 

When Evening comes I drive 'em home. 

And fold them near the neighbouring farm^^ 

And, left the midnight Wolf fliould roam. 
My faithful 'dog fhall guard from harm* 

Then to my Cottage I repair. 

With more than prind^ly pleafurc bleft, 

Thric$ 
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Thrice happy that I find you there. 
And fondly clafp you to my breaft. 

Thrice happy that my Babes are found 

To hug their Father's knees, and take 

The thoufand bleffings that abound. 

And fwell his heart, for their dear fake. 

While frugal bleffings crown the night, 
I'm thankful for the bounty given. 

And, rifing ere the dawn of light. 

Meet its firft breakings from the Heaven* 

'Tis thus in calm content we dwell. 

And pafs life's fober hours along ; 
Both. No wonder that our bofoms fvyell 

To all the heighth of grateful fpng. 
Sons of Ambition take a rule 

By which in life to fix your lot ; 
Whole ages in the Courtly School 

Yields no fuch blifs as Shepherd's Cot. 



DIALOGUE LXVI. 

Between a Man of Rank pd his Lady, 
who had been a City Heir ess. 

N. Ik/f ADAM, thefe airs of affeaation 
lyjL But ill become your former life. 
While I am laugh'd at thro' the nation. 
For taking fuch p vulgar Wife. 

i. Proud 



\ 
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Z. Proud Sir, my fortune was the .bait 
Which brought you eaftof Temple-bar ^ 
'Tis I fupport your prefent ftate, 

My puffc but glitters in your ftar. 

You reptiles of the courtly fry. 

Would oft in grub-worm flatc remaiaj^ 
But that WE give you wings to fly, 

And pfompt to vanity-^he vain. 
What is this envied Aate of your*s. 

The Coronet and Title too. 
Which fimple Damieh hearts allures. 

To wed fuch Butterflies as you? 

N, Madam^ whene'er we condefcehd^ 
To tike a-City Wife to bed, 
Our rank and title too we lend. 

And heap vaftlionours on her head : 

Then humble duty, grateful joy, 

And fjMife.of her advancement high^ 

Should all her future thoughts employ, 
Her.hfine£a£UNr in btr^^* 

L. What airs of jjifolence and pddc 
Are thefe you upftart Peers aflfume. 
As -if the World flfHift'turn afide. 

And prefe to give your Lordfliips room ? 

Look bade ye proudeft, at the moft 

But a few Ceinturies, «nd r dle£^. 
Who could your prefent honours boaft, 

And wb^ ^d&thctt titiat claimM reipeft. 

Perhaps 
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Perhaps fome vagrant Warrior ftrove, 

£y mucthrous dqeds to raife ,« na^i?, 
Or/ome Adventurer crofs'd in love. 
Wedded, like you, a. City dame: 

Then high his head was tofsM in air, 

S^nabkd «was ihi^ vulgar race, 
And'whatvGemnrancM in mere deipair, ^ 

Gave rat^k, diftin&ion, title, j^laoe. 

N. But tide and diftinftion gain-'d, 
WiU igive iprertOqiincAce of 'piace ; 
No mattq^tfaow it'beiobtaiii'd. 
It aggrandise 4)1 «tfie «aee. 

^I^. Way, now my*Lord, you^refaifly trapt^ 
Your do^ine^pioves^y Tank^s^Fue, 
While with yo«r honours Tm enwrapp'd , 
I'll hold it^y ii^d jft^ fa^'gh .1U5 y<MU 

« Altho* I am a City Lafe, 

I fee it plaioiy in my glai$» 
That for a Duche4 I may pafs. 

With a,ftand by-^q^ear tko w^.** 

N. Thefe airs ctf infolaaQB you imy^tbirfc Ipcttt, 
You're a fool--^ 

Z. And you, 5ir, are no^ Avitty— * 

N. 1*11 .inftantly hie me away to the Ceurt, 

Z. .AikI 1^11 to my friends in the Ciiy, 

And tell 'em one truth which they needs muft 

believe, . 

That a Courtier .tpfians ootbijtg^hwt Mw tortlecei ve^ 

D I A- 
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DIALOGUE LXYIL 

Between a Country Ikk-Keepe^ and' his. 
Wife. 

^.TT THY Huftand, furcthe Stage is late, 
V V It ihould have come two hours ago^ 

'Tis here Tom Driver means to bait. 
And never has he come fo flow. 

H. Tom has had luck upon the road,^ 
Or furely we had feen him fooner % 
A Coachman hell itfelf can't goad. 

When he's engag'd with Men of honour^ 

fT. With Men of honour ^ Hufband i 

H. Aye: 

Whatever you think, whatever I fay. 
An honeft Coachman can't contrive 
To keep himfelf and wife alive. 
But for the chances of the way ; 
For 'tis not thofe that ride and pay 5^ 
And firaply only pay and ride. 
Could for his family provide x 
Folks muft be fpoke to— 

/r. What d'ye mean ? 

H. I mean Connections oft may glean 
The cafual guinea— 

IF. You're in joke : 

H. Word more finccre X never fpoke. 

Than 
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Than that the genuine fons o'th' whip. 

Think common fare a paltry trip ; 

And, like their betters in the land. 

Have always flaves at their command. 

The Highwayman as well is known. 

To him who mounts the four-wheel'd throne^ 

As is the Minifter of State, 

To him who rules Britannia's fate. 

JF. I underftand ye; — but 'tis ftrange;— - 

N. No — no— Wl^re'cr thro' life you range^ 
You'll find, tho' honefty may bawl, 
'Tis felf, and intereft, rules us all. 

tF. Then Tom's as honeft as the reft ? 

H. No doubt on't— and perhaps the beft ^ 
Who takes the cafual fee alone, 
Rifques no man's honour but his own ; 
While he who feigns to ferve the Nation^ 
k Drives all things down to defperation. 



) DIALOGUE LXVIII, 

t Between a very Ancient Couple, after a^ 
; Marriage of above Threefcorc Years. 

1 Darby. TX EAR Joan, I think we've fairly run 
^^ JL^ The honeft round of Sixty-one^ 

/And entering on the fixty-fecond, 
Full ihare of human blifs we>e ceckon'd : 
Therefor* 
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Therefore lel^s ttftetipipe at eafe, 

And you may fpealCy jufl wtet yoir pleaft j 

And when you'\rc feitly done your joke^ ^ 

Why I will taHc, vrtiiic you may fihoke ; 

So that, without a farther pother. 

We'll- ftill be Helpmates to eacH other. 1 

Joan. Dear Darby, I am all your owHy ^ 

Your old, your true, your faithful Jpan^ 
And love tto prattlfe by your fidfe. 
E'en more than w4ifen- 1 wafr your Bridtr, 
Full well, indecdi do \ remember, 
(Ah ! 'twas the fecond of Septfertibtrr!) 
When you^ your Wedding fuit put on 
T' attend toj Church your faitlifiilijorfn J ^' 

I had five Sweethearts^ at the time,. 
But you alone with me could chime^ 
There was arfoUiething in»your face 
Of more than .comment manly gmce^ 
And Girls, Wives, Widows, all admir'd 

How handfomelyyoti were attir'd; 

And vow'd- they never faw the fightr 

Of Village Swain fo well bedight, 

Inde^i my deais you wss^the fignn S ■ ' ^ ' 

Darhy. Aye, Joan, But how I'm grown much 
: . . big^^,. > ' ' 

Yet old and feeble ■ 

Joan. Tr^h>: forme. 

But little diffefCUCftej^: I fee.; V.i 

' - -^ '■ — ' Darhy. Not 



>'l 
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Darby. Not fee I — And what*s the reafon, Joan I 
Whjr you yourfelf are older grown j 
^^!nd yet as much yt)U plbafe my fight. 
And charm, — as on ttte wedding-night. 
Paffion abate s ' 

Joan. 'Pfhaw ! fools mind that, ' 

wifli you'd fomeAing* faid itiore pat : > ■ ■ 

Darby. An4 ^vm^lks too, till certain ages^ 
When heat of BIcSj|^b^ longer rages. 
Why, 'tis not' out oPiri^mory quite. 
When you and I have'wilH'd for night; 
And yet 'tis very long ago 
Since 




Joan* Huftandy may I be fo bold,. 

If living, tell me pray how old 
I Would be our eldeft Son ? 

\ Darhy. Threefcanei-*-|— . 

* Joan. Nay, faith, I thought 'twas fomething 

i more ; 

\ For if my memory be but found, 

VTen waning moons had fcarce gone round 

j^ Darby, Nay, offly irtne,' old'girl— no matter— 
\ We ancient people love to chatter 
I Of times long paft, and make a rout— — 

Joan. True Boy— but fee. my pipe is out. 

Darby. And fo is mine — then we'll to bed ;— 
But firft one cup to chear the head. 

Joan. With 
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foun. With all my heart — Let others ftrive 
Like us to keep Lovers Fire alive : 
So ihall it*ilown to Ashes burk. 
And ftill be grateful in its Ukn ! 



CONG L U SI O N. 

AN D thus our little Volume's ended. 
In which we hope fome Wit is blended. 
With many a page of ferious truth. 
Worthy regard of Age and Youth : 
For what has been our anxious ftrife. 
But to " hold the pifture up to life,'* 
The Vices of ^he Age to ihew, 
And fometimes paint its Virtue^ too ? 
Then take the Labour of the Poet, 
Such as it is, you're welcome to it* 
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